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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The Fsaitns and Hymns contained in this volume 
have been selected by the united labours of the Clergy 
of the Parish of Islington, from various approved Col- 
lections. 

The Editors cannot but express their obligation to 
the Rev. H. F. Lyte, for permitting them to enrich 
their Selection with several Psalms extracted from his 
original Versions of the Psalms of David ^ 

It has been the endeavour of the Editors to give ^he 
Hymns in their original forms : though it has been 
difficult, and often impossible, to ascertain the authentic 
versions, amidst the numerous varieties which have 
appeared. In a few cases, also, alterations, which ap- 
peared to have been so generally adopted as to have 
acquired the character of established emendations, 
have been admitted. 

A syatemaiio arrangement of the Hymns has been 
adopted, together with Titles and appropriate Texts for 
each Hymn, in the hope of assisting those who desire 
to **8ing with the understanding:*' (l Cor. xiv. 15.) 

The Editors humbly trust and pray that the Col- 
lection thus prepared by them, for the use of their 
Congregations, may be blessed by the Great Head of 
the Church, as a means of animating and leading the 
adoration of His worshippers ; and of thus advancing 
the edification of that '* Church which He purchased 
with His own blood." 



* ** The Spirit of the Psalms* or the Psalms of David adapted to 
Christian Worship, by the Rev. H. F. Lyte* M.A., Minister of Lower 
Brixham.** 
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PSALMS. 



PSALM 1 . (7's D.) 

The Blessedness of the Righteous, 

1 O, HOW blest the man, whose ear 
Impious counsels shuns to hear, 
Who nor treads nor loves the way 
Where the sons of folly stray ; 
But, possessM with sacred awe. 
Meditates, Great God, thy law ; 
This by day his fixt employ. 
This by night his constant joy ! 

2 Like the pros'prous tree, that grows 
Where the stream refreshing flows. 
He his verdant branch shall spread, 
Nor his sickening leaves shall shed. — 
See, ah see, a different fate 

God*s obdurate foes await ! 

See them, to his wrath consigned. 

Fly like chaff before the wind ! 

3 When thy Judge, O earth, shall come. 
And to each assign his doom ; 

Say, shall then the impious band 
With the just assembled stand ? 
These th' Almighty, these alone. 
Objects of his love shall own ; 
While his vengeance who defy 
Lost in endless ruin lie. 

B 



( 2 ) PSALMS 2, 3. 

PSALM 2. CM 

The Reiffn of Christ, 

1 JESUS the Lord, ascended his^h, 

Assumes his regal seat. 
While all the armies of the sky 
Lie prostrate at his feet. 

2 There shall he lift his glorious head. 

And his high throne maintain ; 
Shall strike the Powers and Princes dead. 
Who dare oppose His reign. 

3 Be wise, ye Rulers of the earth, 

Obey th* Anointed Lord, 
Adore the King of heavenly birth. 
And tremble at his word. 

4 With humble love address his throne. 

For if HE frown, ye die ; 
Those are secure, and those alone. 
Who on his grace rely. 



PSAI.M 3. 

Thanksgiving, 

1 O GrOD, how endless is thy love ! 

Thy gifts are every evening new. 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtain of the night. 

Great Guardian of our sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And quickens all our drowsy powers 



L. M. 



PSALM 4. (3) 

3 Lord, may we yield to thy command. 
To thee still consecrate our days ! 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



PSALM 4. 

Trvue Happiness, 

1 IN vain the erring world inquires 

For some substantial good ; 
While earth confines their low desires, 
They live on airy food. 

2 Illusive dreams of happiness 

Their eager thoughts employ : 
They wake, convinced their boasted bliss 
Was visionary joy. 

3 Begone, ye gilded vanities ! 

I seek some solid good : 
To real bliss my wishes rise — 
The favour of my God. 

4 Not all the good which earth bestows 

Can fill the craving mind ; 
Its highest joys have mingled woes. 
And leave a sting behind. 

5 Grant, O my God, this one request ! — 

Oh, be thy grace alone 
, My ample portion, — here I rest ! 
For heaven is in the boon. 

R 2 «. 
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^^R) PSALM ^^H 


^^V PSALM TART ^^H 


^^^ Moruingof the Lords Daij. ^^^| 


1 LORD, in the maming than sbait he^^^^H 


lUy voice a9<:endiii<^ hi^h ; ^^^| 


To thee will I diri'^t my prayer, ^^^1 


To thee lift up mine eye. ^^^1 


-3 Oh lo thy House will I resort, ^^^| 


To taste thy mercies (here ; ^^^| 


1 will frequent thine holy court, ^^^H 


And warship in thy feur. ^^^1 


3 may thy Spirit guide my feet ^^^| 


In ways of righteousness, ^^^H 


Make every path of duty stniiglit, ^^^H 


And plain before my face ! ^^^H 


1 4 All they who love and fenr tliy name ^^^H 


1 Shall see their hopes fulfiU'd ; '^H 


^^L The Mighty God shall compass them 1 


^^H With favour, as a shield. 1 


^^r PSALM 5. P.RT % CM. j 


1 Holiness. i^^l 


1 ON thee, O Ood of purity. ^^^| 




None without holiness shall see ^^^^H 


The glories of thy face. ^^^| 


2 In souls unholy and unclean ^^^^| 


Thou never canst delight ; ^^^1 


Nor «hall they, if eaalav'd by sin, ^^M 


Appear before thy sight. ^^^^| 


3 But as for me, with humble fear ^^^| 


^^^^ I will approach thy gale, ^^^H 


^^^^k Though moat unworthy to draw near, ^^^H 


^^^H Or thy courts to ^^^1 



PSALM 8. 

I I trust in thine nnbouDdcd grace, 
To all BO freely given ; 
And norehi)) in thine holy place, 
And lift my aoul to heaven. 
5 Lead me in all thy righteous ways, 
Nor suSer nie to slide ; 
Point out the path before my face ; 
My God, be thou my guide ! 
fi Oh, may I ne'er to evil yield. 
Defended from above, 
And kept, and cover'd with the shield 
Of thine Almighty love! 

PSALM 8. 1 

Condesceniion of the Lord. 

1 O THOU, to whom all creatures bow. 

Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art thoi 
How glorious is thy name 1 

2 In heaven thy wond'rous acts are sun^. 

Nor iully reclton'd there i 
And yet thou mak'st the infant tongue 
Thy boundless praise declare. 

3 When heaven, thy beauteous work on high, 

Ejnploys my wond'ring si^ht. 
The moon that nightly rules the sky, 
With stars of feebler light ; 

4 Lord ! what is man, that tliou shnuklst love ' 

To keep him in thy mind ? 
Man's olTspring what, that thou shouldstprov'?' 
To them so wond'mwa kradV 



(6) 



PSALMS 9, 11. 



r 

\ 5 O Thou, to whnin all creatures bow, 

I Wiiliin this earthly frame, 

^^^^ Through all tile world how p-eal ar 
^^^^^ How gloriotis is thy name ! 
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PSALM 9. 
The Praises of God. 

1 TO celebrate thy praiaea. Lord, 

I will my heart prepare ; 
And to the list'ning world, thy works, J 
Thy wondrous works, declare. 

2 The thought of them shall to my soul ■ 

Exalted pleasure bring ; 
Whiiat to thy name, O thou MosI 
Triumphant praise I sing. 

3 All those who have ihy goodness prov'd. 

Will in thy truth confide ; 
Thy mercy ne'er forsook ihe man 

That on thy strength relied. 
■1 Siug praises therefore to the Lord, 

From Sion, his abode ; 
Proclaim hia deeds, till all Ihe world 

Confess no other God. 

PSALM 11. 
Securiti/ of t/ie Rigkleom. 
MY trust is in the Lord ; 

What foe Can injure me? 

Why bid me like a bird 

Efefore the fowler flee ? 

The Lord is on hia heavenly throne. 

Aad he will shield a.Ti4 aa^a tda own. 



PSAX,M 13. ( 

e wicked may ttsBaJl, 
The temiiler sorely try. 
All eurth's foundations foil. 
All nature's springs be dry ; 
Yet God is in his holy shrine. 
And I am strong while He is iiiiue, 
3 His foes a season here 

May triumph and prevail ; 
But, ah ! the hour is near 

When all their hopes must liiil ; 
While like the sun his saints shall rise. 
And shine with him above the skies. 

PSALM 13. I 

PImding with God under Desertion. 

1 HOW long, O r-ord, shall I complain. 
Like one that seeks his God in vain ! 
Canst thou thy face for ever hide, 
And I still pray and he denied? 

2 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief, 
Before my death conclude my grief 1 
If thou withhold thy heavenly light, 

I sleep in everlasting night. 

3 How will the Powers of darkness boast, 
If but one praying soul be lost! 

But I have trusted in thy grace. 
And shall again behold thy face. 

4 Whatc'er my fears or foes suggest, 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
My heart shall feel ihy love, and raise 
My cheerful voice in songs oi -^TiiW, 



(8) rSALMS 14,16. 

PSALM 14. 
The Depravily of Man. 

i THE Lord, from his celestial throne, 
Look'd down on things below. 
To find the man that sought hia grace. 
Or did his justice know. 
i By nature all are gone astray. 
Their practice all the aame ; 
There's none that fears his Maker's hand. 
There's none that loves his name- 
3 Their tongues are ns'd to apeak deceit. 
Their slanders never cease ; 
How swift to mischief are their feet. 
Nor know the paths of peace ! 
■1 Such seeds of sin (that bitter root) 
In every heart are found ; 
Nor can they bear diviner fruit 
Till grace refine the ground. 

PSALM 16. I 

Confidence in Death. 

1 I SET the Lord before mine eyes ; 

At my right-hand he stands, prepar'd 
To keep my soul from all surprise. 
And be my everlasting guard. 

2 When He is nigh, my fiiith is strong. 

And confidence inspires my breast r 

Be glad, my heart ; rejoice, my longne ; 

In hope my dying flesh shall rest. 



PSAI-M 17. (9 

3 Thotigh in the dust I lay my head. 

Yet, gvucious God, ihou wilt not leave 
My soul for ever with the dead. 
Nor lose thy children In the gjuve. 

I My fleah ahall thy first call obey, 

Shake off the dust, and rise on his^h ; 
Thea shall thou Itad the wond'roua way. 
Up to thy throne above the sky. 



PSALM 17. 
Tht Saint's Hope,. 

1 WHAT sinners value, I resign ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that Thou urt 
I ehall behold thy bUssrul face. 
And stand complete in righti 

2 This life's a dream — an empty show; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Huth joys substantial and sincere ; — 
When ahall I wake and find me there ? 

3 O n;lorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God ; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shuU slumber in the ground, 
Till die last trumpet's joy fill sound; 
Then burst its chains, with sweet surprisi 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 



(10) PSALMS 18, 19. 

PSALM 18. c.i 

The Majesty of God. 

1 THE Lord descended from above. 

And bow'd the heavens most high ; 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherub and on cherubim 

Full royally he rode. 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

3 O God, my strength and fortitude. 

Of force I must love thee ; 
Thou art my castle and defence. 
In my necessity. 

PSALM 19. VERSION 1. L,M. 

Divhie Glory displayed in the Creation. 

1 THE spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 
Their Great Original proclaim. 
Th' unwearied sun from day to day 
Doth his Creator's power display. 
And publisheth to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the ev'ning shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale. 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 



PSALM 19. (11) 

Whilst all the stars that round her burn. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
ConRrm the tidings, as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What, though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What, though no real voice or sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
" The Hand that made us is divine ! *" 

PSALM 19. VERSION 2. L.M. 

The Word tJie Light of the World. 

1 THE heavens declare thy glory. Lord, 

In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold the Word, 
We read thy Name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 

And nights and Hays, thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Thy noblest wonders here we view. 

In souls renew 'd a^d sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew. 
And make thy word my guide to heaven ! 

4 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 

Bless the dark world with heavenly light ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 

Thy laws are pure, thy ]udgiii^TL\;& tv^\« 



I 5 Let not thy spreading gospel resl. 

Till through the world ihy truth has 
Till Christ has all the nations blest. 
That see the light or feel the ai 



PSALM 19. 

The Excellency oflhe Gos^ 
1 BEHOLD, the morning sun 
Begins his glorions way ; 
His benms through all the nation: 
And light and life convey ! 

5 But where the gospel eomes. 
It spreads diviner light; 

It calls dead sbners from the tombfl 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 How perfect is thy word, 
And all thy judgments J u at ! 

For ever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And men securely trust 

4 I hear thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey : 

Send thy good Spirit from above, 
To guide me, lest I stray ! 

6 Warn me of every sin. 
Forgive my secret faults. 

And cleanse this guilty soul of mine. 

Whose crimes exceed my thonghla. 

(t While with my heart and tongue 

I spread thy praise abroad. 

Accept the worship and the 
My Saviour and my God I 




PSALMS 22, 23. ( 13) 

PSALM 22. c, M. 

Christ's Suffirinffs and Kingdom. 

1 ONCE did our auff'ring Saviour pray. 

With migbty cries and tears ; 
God heard him iu thai dreadful day, 
And chas'd away hU fears. 

2 Great was the vict'ry of his death. 

His throne exalted hig'h; 

And all the Icindreds of the earth 

Shall worship or Ehall die. 

3 A nnm'rous otfapring shall arise 

From his expiring groans. 
They shall be reckoa'd in his eyes 
For daughters and for sons. 

4 The meek and hnmble souls shall see 

His tahle richly spread ; 
And all that seek the Lord shall be 

With joys iiutnortal fed. 
b The bles shall know tlie righteousiiesa 

Ofour IneamuleGod, 
And natious yet unborn profess 

Salvation in hii blood. 

PSALM 23. (I 

TTie Lord our fihepherd. 
I THE Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd'.') care ; 
His presence shall my wants sapply, 
And guard me with a waCchliil eye ; 
Hy noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnig'ht hours def«&d. 



I When in the sultry glebe. I faint, 



Or on the thirsty 



pant. 






I 



To fertile vales and dewy n 
My i*eary wand'ring steps he leads. 
Where peacefiil riyers, soft and sloir, ; 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 
ThoDgh in the paths of death I tread 
With p;looniy horrors orerspread. 
My Btedfast heart shall fear n 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook Bball give ttie aid. 
And guide me through the dreadfiil shade. 
Though, in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile. 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crown'd. 
And streams shall murmur uU around. 



PSALM 24. 

Ascension of Christ, 
OUR Lord is risen from the dead ; 

Our Saviour ia gone up on high ; 
The Powers of hell are caplive led, 

Drai^d to the portals of the slty. 
There his triumphal chariot waits. 

And angels chaunt tile solemn layJ 
Lift up your beads, ye heavenly gaWl 

Ye everlasting doors, give way 1 
Loose all your bars of massy ti^ht. 

And wide unfold th* ethereal scend 

He claims these mansions as his righO 

Rficeive the Kine; ot G\ot^ vi ' 



PSALM 25. ( 15 ) 

4 Who is the King of Glory ? who ?— 

The Lord, that all his foes overcame ; 
The world, sin, death, and hell overthrew ; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror's nam.e. 

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits. 

And angels chaunt the solemn lay : 
lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! 
Ye everlasting doors, give way ! 

6 Who is the King of Glory ? who?— ^ 

The Lord of glorious power possessed. 
The King of saints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever blest. 

PSALM 25. « ^' 

Waiting on the Lord, 

1 MINE eyes, and my desire. 
Are ever to the Lord ; 

I love to plead his promises, 
And rest upon his word. 

2 When shall 'the sovereign grace 
Of my forgiving God 

Restore me from those dang'rous ways 
My wandering feet have trod ? 

3 O keep my soul from death. 
Nor put my hope to shame ; 

For I have plac'd my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name ! 

4 With humble feet I wait. 
To see thy face again : 

Of Israel it shall ne'er be said, 
" He sought the Lord in vain." 

c2 



PSALM 27. VEBSION 1. 

Tkt ChuTtM tmr dtlisht attd mf^ 

1 THE Lord of Glorj' is my Uglit. 

Aod my salvation too ; 
God is my strenglii, aor will 1 tea 
Wbal all m; foes can do. 

2 One privile^ my heart desires ; 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy salntE, 
Hie temples of my God .' 

3 There *haU I offer my requests. 

And see tby beanty still ; 

Shall hear thy meisai^es of love. 

And there inquire thy wilL 

4 When troahles rise and storms app 

There may his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul ahide 
b Now shall my head be lifted lug-h. 
Above my foea around ; 
And souga of joy tind victory 
Within thy temple soond. 

PSALM 27. VEHsroN 3. 
Wmt\ng on the Lord, 
1 THOU sacred spring of all my joys 
Whene'er I raise my plaintive voica 
O let thy aov'reign mercy hear. 
And answer all my bumble pruyi 



PSALM 29. (17) 

2 Wheu thou, with condescending grace, 
Hast bid me seek thy smiling face ; 
My heart replied to thy kind word. 
Thee will I seek, all-gracious Lord. 

3 Should every earthly friend depart. 
Should nature leave a parent's heart. 
The God on whom my hopes depend 
Will be my Father and my friend. 

4 Ye humble souls, in every strait, 
On God with sacred courage wait ; 
His hand shall life and strength afford ; 
O wait unwearied on the Lord ! 

PSALM 29. P.M. 

The Majesty of God, 

1 THE voice of Jehovah, majestic and loud. 

In thunders comes forth from his palace of cloud. 
That voice o'er the silence of ocean is breaking. 
It rolls o'er the waters, it bursts on the shore ; 
The forests are bending, the mountains are quaking. 
And earth and her creatures stand still and adore. 
Glory and praise to Jehovah on high ! 
Glory from all, through the earth and the sky ! 

2 The voice of Jehovah more sweeUy is heard 
By saints in his temple, attending his word. 

He speaks not to them in the whirlwind or thunder ; 
He comes not to threaten, denounce, or reprove : 
He comes with glad tidings of joy and of wonder ; 
He bids them be happy in Jesus's love. 
Glory and praise to Jehovah on high ! 
Glory from all, through the earth and the ^k'*^'. 



PSALMS aO, 31. 



^: 



1 I'LL celebrate thy praises. Lord, 
Who did'at thy power employ 
To raise my drooping heai' 
My foes' insulting joy. 

Thus to his coarta ye saints of bis 

With aoogs of praise repair ; 
With me commemorate hia truth. 

And providential care. 

His wrath has but a n 

His favour no decay ; 
Yonr night of g^rief is recompens'd 

With joy's returning day. 

PSALM 31. 

ThanAsffivinff for Deliverance. 

GOD of my strength, the vtiae, the just. 
To thee my spirit I entrust ; 
Prom thee, when terrors clos'd me roaod. 
My sou! its full redemption found. 

Thy mercy shall my thanks employ; 
For thou, my theme, my life, my joy. 
Hast call'd me thine, and bid me share 
The g-ifts of thy paternal care. 

O how shall all who seek thy love 
The fulness of thy bounty prove. 
And teach th' adminog world to see 
How blest the souls who trust in thee ! 




PSALM 32. ( 19 ) 

4 Be strong, be stedfaat ; — bo your niind 
From him ita fiill aiipport shall find. 
Ye suinU tlmt in his caie confide, 
Nor own, nor esk, a help beside. 

PSALM 32. vcRBioN 1. t„ M. 

Bhsiednesx of Justification. 

1 HOW blest the man whoBC conscious grief 
From thee, great God, has found relief, 
Whose guilt thy bouodleaa love hath veil'd, ] 
His fears tompos'd, his wealtncBs heal'd '. 

2 My hnmble soul its crime shall own : 
Behold me bow before thy throne. 
To thee my inmost gnilt disclose, 

, And in thy bosom pour my woea ! 

3 But, lo '. while yet my htinds I reur. 
The Toice of Mercy to my car 
DeBCends, and, wliisp'ring- peace within, 
Confirms the pardon of iny sin. 

4 For this shall all who tfae^ adore, 
Bi« yel the day of grace be o'er, 
To thee with stedfast hope repair. 
To thee prefer the unwearied prayer. 

5 When various j^lefs my soul surround, 
la thee my sure retreat is found ; 
TTly wish'd Ba,lvation meets my eyes. 
And eongB of triumph round me rise. 



PSALMS 32. 33. 



Justification and Sanctifieat 

1 BLEST is the man, for ever blest, ' _ 

Whose guilt ia pardon'd by his Gm , 
Whose Bins with Borrow are confess'd. 
And cover'd with his Saviour's blood. 

2 Ulviit m the man lo whom the Lord ^ 

Imputes not his iniquities ; 
He pleads no merit of reward. 
And not on works, but ^ace n 

3 How glorious b that righteousness 

That hides and cancels all his sins ; 
While a bright evideQce of grace 

Through his whole life appears and shin 

PSALM 33. a 

Praise to God for his goodnen, . ( 

1 LET all the just to God with joy 

Their cheerful voiaea raise ; 

For well the righteous it becomes. 

To sing glad songs of praise. 

2 How faithftd U the word of God ! ■ 

His works with truth abound ; 

He justice tovea, and all the earth 

Is with his goodness crowu'd. 

1 3 How happy then are they, to whoni| 
The Lord for God is known ; 
Whom he, from all the world bceid4 
Has chosen for his own 1 



PSAXiM 34. ( 21 ) 


■1 The riches of thy mercy. Lord, 
Do thou to us exiend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wish, 
On thee alone depend. 


PSALM 34. c. M. 


Praise for delieerance Jrom evil. 


1 THROUGH all the changing scenes of life. 

In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. j 

2 Of his deliv'rance 1 will boast. ^^M 

Till all that are distrest ^^H 

From my example comfort take, ^^^| 

And charm their grie& to rest ^^H 


3 O magnify the Lord with me, • ^^^H 

With me exalt hU name! ' ^H 

When m distress to him I call'd, ^^H 

He to my rescue came,. ^^H 

•1 The hosls of God encamp around ^^^| 

The dwellings of the just; ^^H 

Deliv'rence he affords to alt ^^H 

Who on his anccour trust ^^^ 


5 O make but trial of hia love ! 
Esperienee will decide 
How bless'd are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 


6 Fear him, ye saints, and ye will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you his service your deliglit, 
1 He'll make your wants his care. 



PSALMS 3G, 37. 

PSALM 30. i 

TAe Confdmce ofOte RigMeous. 

1 O LORD, thy mercy, my sure hope, 

Tile higheal orb ofheuvea truuBt'enda ; 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasur'd scope 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. 

2 Thy justice like the hills remains ; 

Unfathom'd depths thy judgmenU ore ; 
Tliy provideace the world sustains ; 
The whole creation ia thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake, . 

With what assurance should the just 

Thy shell'ring wings tlieir refuge make. 

And saints to thy protection trust. 

4 Such guests shall to thy courts be led. 

To banquet on thy love's repast; 

And drink, as from a fountain's heat: 

Of joys that shall for ever last 

PSALM !i7. 

Security of the Righteota. ■ > 

1 O GOD of love, how blest ore they \ 
Who iathy ways delig^ht! 
Thy presence guides them all the 
And cheers them all the night. 
■2 Whene'er they faint, a mighty 
Is nigh them, to uphold ; 
And sin or Satan cannot harm 
The feeblest of thy fold. 



PSALM 38. ( 23 ) 

3 Tlie Lord is wise, the Lord is just, 

The Lord is ^od and true ; 
And they who on his promise trust 
Will find it bear them through. 

4 His word will stay their sinking hearts. 

Their feet shall never slide ; 
The heavens dissolve, the earth depart. 
They safe in God abide. 



PSALM 38. c. M. 

Penitential. 

1 THY chast'ning wrath, O Lord, restrain. 

Though I deserve it all ; 
Let not on me the dreadful weight 
Of thy displeasure fall. 

2 My sins, which to a deluge swell. 

My sinking head o'erflow. 
And, for my feeble strength to bear. 
Too vast a burden grow. 

3 But, oh ! my Advocate, to thee. 

To Thee do I appeal ! 
O, hear the voice of my complaint. 
And all my sickness heal ! 

4 Forsake me not, O Lord my God, 

Not far from me depart ; 
Make haste to my relief, O thou. 
Who my salvation art ! 



( 24 ) PSAXM 39. 

PSALM 39. vEHsioN I. am 

7'Ab SAorttim of Life. 

1 O LET me. Heavenly liOrd. extend 
My -view lo life's approaching end ; 
Inatnicted by thy wiEdora, leara i 
How soon my tabric shall retnm 

I'o earth, — and in the aileat tomb 
Its seat of lastiDg rest assume ! 

2 What are my days, — a span their line [ 
And what my ag'e, compar'd with thine ! 
Our life advancing to its close 

While scarce its earliest dawn it knows : 
Swift, Hiie a fleeting shade, we run. 
And vanity and man are one. 

3 God of my fathers! here, as they, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day, 

A transient guest, — thy works admire. 
And instant to my home retire. 
Where shall I then my refuge see ? 
On whom repose my hope but thee ? 

4 Before thy throne my knees I bend ; 

To thee my eeascless prayers ascend : — 
" O spare me, Liord, awhile, O spare, 
" My strength renew, my heart prepare, 
" Ere, life's short circuit wandei^d o'er, 
" I perish, and am seen no niore !" 

PSALM 39. VERSION 2. u.M. 

77ie Shortness and Vanity of lAfe. 
i ALMIGHTY Maker of my frame. 
Teach me the measure of my days ; 
Teach me to know bow frail I am, 
To Spend the remnant to thy praise ! 



PSALM 40. (25 

'i My days are shorter than a span, 

A little point my life appears ; 

How frait, at best, is dying tnuit ! 

How vain are all his hopes and fears I 

3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show ; 

Vaia are the cures which rack his mind ; 
'He heaps up treasures mix'd with woe; 
He die9,and leaves them all behind. 

4 O be a nobler portion mine ! — 

My God, I bow before thy throne, 
Earth's fleeting treasures I resign. 
And fii my hopes on ihee alone. 

PSALM 40. c. 

Praise for Salvation. 

1 I MEEKLY waited for the Lord. 

He bow'd to hear my cry ; 

He saw me resting on hia word. 

And brought salvation nigh. 

2 Firm on a rock he made me stand. 

And taught my uheertiil tongue 
To praise the wonders of hiii liand. 
In a new grateful song. 

3 ni spread bis works of grace abroad ; 

The saints with Joy shall hear; 
And sinners learn to make my God 
Their only hope and fear. 

4 How many are thy thoughts of love! 

Thy mercies, Lord, how great! 
Nor words nor hours sufficient prove 
Their numbers to repeat. 



\ 
* 



nil crown. 



{2G) PSALMS 41, 42. 

PSALM 41. 

77(6 Blessedness of Clian 

1 HAPPY the man whose tender i 

Relieves the poor distrest! 
When troubles compass him around. 
The Lord will give him i 

2 His heart with blessings God will < 

Hia life in peace prolong. 

And disappoint the will of thofie 

Who seek to do him wrong. 

3 If he, in lunguishisg estate, 

Opprest with sickness lie. 
The Lord will soothe hia bed of | 
And inward strength supply. 

4 'Fherelbre let Israel's Lord and God 

From age to age be blest, 
And all the people's glud applause 
With loud Amens exprest. 

PSALM 42. 

Thirsting after God. 
1 AS pants the hart for cooling springs. 
So longs my soul, O King of kings. 
Thy face in near approach to see, — 
So Ihirsia, great Source of life, for 1 
I 2 Thj mercies, Lord, before my eyes'i 
Shall yet in sweet remembrance i' 
Amidst the storm, amidst the wave;^ 
Thy love the beams of comfort gave. 
^ Thy name to rapture prompts my tongue. 
My joy by day, by night my song ; 
To theo my soul ascend* to Yta-jcr, 
And in thy bosom ^utaite caTc. 



PSx\LMS 43, 45. ( 27 ) 

4 Then why, my soul, with care opprest? 
And whence the woes that fill my breast? 
In all thy cares, in all thy woes. 
On God thy stedfkst hope repose. 

PSALM 43. L.M. 

Comfort in Affliction. 

1 CAST down, discourag'd, and distressed. 
To thee, my God, I seek for rest ; 
With thee I shall not fail to find 
Peace for the anguish of my mind. 

2 O let thy truth, with brightening ray. 
Direct and cheer me on my way ! 
And when I seek thy House of prayer, 
O let me find thy presence there ! 

3 Before thy altar, as I kneel. 

Renew my strength, my sorrows heal ! 
So shall I sing with thankfiil voice 
His praise who makes my heart rejoice. 

PSALM 45. (148) 

2%€ Triumph of Christ. 

1 GIRD on thy conq'ring sword. 
Ascend thy shining car. 
And march. Almighty Lord, 
To wage thy holy war ! 
Before his wheels. 
In glad surprise. 
Ye valleys rise. 
And sink ye hUls. 
d2 



(2R) PSALM 46. 

2 Before thine awfiil face 

Millions of foes shall fall. 
The captives of thy grace* 

That grace which conquers all : 
The world shall know. 
Great King of kings. 
What wondrous thuigs 
Thine arm can do. 

3 Here to my willing soul 

Bend thy triumphant way ; 
Here every foe control. 

And all thy power display : 

My heart, thy throne. 

Blest Jesus see. 

Bows low to thee. 

To Thee alone. 

PSALM 46. 
God our Refuge, 

1 GOD is our refuge, tried and prov' 
Amid a stormy world ; 
We will not fear, though earth be r 
And hills in ocean hurl'd. 

'2 The waves may roar, the mountaim 
Our comfort shall not cease ; 
The Lord his saints will not forsak< 
The Lord will give us peace. 

3 A gentle stream of hope and love 
To us shall ever flow ; 
It issues from his throne above. 
It cheers bia C\i\iTe\v>o^\oN«. 



PSALM 47. (29) 

L When earth and hell against us came. 
He spake and quell'd their powers ; 
The Lord of Hosts is still the same, 
! The God of grace is ours. 

» 

PSALM 47. VERSION 1. C. M. 

Christ ascending and reigning, 

1 O FOR a shout of sacred joy 

To God the Sovereign King ! 
Let every land their tongues employ. 
And hynms of triumph sing. 

2 Jesus our God ascends on high ; 

His heavenly guards around 
Attend him rising through the. sky, 
With trumpet's joyful sound. 

3 While angels shout and praise their King, 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth his honour sing ; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

4 In Israel stood his ancient throne ; 

He lov'd that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens taste his grace. 

PSALM 47. VERSION 2. (7's.) 
Christ ascending and reigning, 

1 GLORY, glory, to our King ! 

Crowns unfading wreathe his head ! 
Jesus is the Name we sing, 

Jesus risen from the dead ; 
Jesus conqueror o'er the grave, 
Jesus mighty now to save. 



;30) PSALM 48. 

3 JesuB is gone up on high ; 

Aogels come to meet their King ; 
Shouts triumphant rend the sky. 

While the Victor's pruEe they sing: 
" Open now, ye heavenly gates'. 
"'Tib the King of Glory waita." 

3 Norn behold him high enthron'd. 

Glory beaming from his face; 
By adoring angels own'd, 

God of holiness and grace! 
O for hearts and toagues to singl 
" Glory, glory to our King" " 

4 Jems on thy people shine. 

Warm our hearts and tune our tongut 
That with angela we may join. 

Share their blisa, and swell their songi 
Glory, honour, praise, and power. 
Lord be thine for e 
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PSALM 48- s. 

The C/iUTch tf,e iumour and safety of a Niuk 

1 GREAT is the Lord our God, , 
And let his praise be great; 

He makes his churches hiB abc ' 
His most delightfiil seat. 

2 These temples of his grace, 
How beautiful ihey stand. 

The honours of oar native ptaoevi 
The bulwarks of our land! 

3 In Zion God is known, 
A refuge in distress ; 

Haw brighl has his saVjaSlvao. A 



PSALMS 50, 31, (31)^1 


4 In every new distreBB ^^^ 
Well to his House repair; 
We-U think upon his wond'rouB grace. 
And seek deliv 'ranee there. 


PSALM 50. c.K.^^| 




1 THRON'D on a cloud our God shall come, ^\ 
Bright flames prepare his way ; 
Thunder and darkneas, (ire and storm, 
■ Lead on the dreadful day. ^1 


2 Heaven from above his caU shaU hear, ^H 
Attending aniiiels come ; ^^1 
And earth and hell shall know and fear ^H 
Hia justice, and their doom. 


3 " But gather all my saints," he criea, 
" That sought their peufe with God 
•' By the Redeemer's aacrifice, 
" And round it in his blood. 


4 " Their faith and works, brought forih to light, 
" Shall make the world confess 
■' The gift of my reward is right : 
" And heaven shall sing my grace '' 


PSALM 51. PART 1. L w 


PeniteitliaL 


I SHOW pity. Lord ! O Lord, foi^ve ; 
Let a rtpenting rebel live '. 
Are not tliy merdes lai^e and free ? 
May not a sinner iruat in thee? 



<32) PSALM 51. 

i My crimes, though great, do not surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 

wash my soul from every Bin, 

And maJte my gnil^ conscience clean ! 
I 3 My tips with Bhame my sins cocfes-s, 
Agninst thy law, against thy grace ; 
Lord, should thy judgment grovr severe, 

1 am uondemn'd ; but thou art clear. 
I 4 Yet save a tremhling sinner. Lord, 

Whose hope, still hov'ring round thy wonl. 
Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despair! 

PSALM 51 . PART 2. uM 

Confessioft of Sin. 
' 1 LORD, I am vile, eonceiv'd in sin, 
And horn unholy and unclean. 
Sprung from the man whose guilty &11 
Corrupts his race and taints us all. 

2 Soon OS we draw our infant breath. 
The seeds of sin grow up for death : J 
Thy Law demands a perfect heart. 
But we're defil'd in every part. 

3 Jesus, onr Lord, thy blood aJone 
Hath power sufficient to atone ; 
Thy blood can make us white aa 
No blood of beasts could cleanse us gj 

4 While guilt disturbs and breaks my f 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or eas 
Lord, let mc hear thy pard'aiug v 

I And bid my aoirowing \iciiT\ tcjow* 



PSALMS ai, 55. 

PSALM 51. PART 3. 
Rejoicing in the Hope of pardon, 

1 O THOU that hear'al when Binnera try, 
Though all my crimes before ihee lie, 
Behold them not with angry looli. 
But blot their mem'ry from thy book ! 

2 My soul lies humbled in (he dust. 
And owns thy dreadful Bentence just ; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye. 
And save the soul condemn'd to die I 

3 Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners shall learn tliy sov'reign grace : 
I'll leod them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pard'ning' God. 

4 O may thy love inspire my tongue ! 
Salvation shall be all my song; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 

PSALM 55. i-M, 

Longing for the Presence of God. 

1 O HAD I, my Saviour, the wiags of a dove. 
How soon would I sour to thy preiience above ! 
How soon would I flee where the weary have 

And hide all my cures in thy shelt'ring breusl ! 

2 Ah, there the wild tempest for ever shall cease, 
No billow shall raffle that haven of peace ; 
Temptation and trouble alike shall depart. 
All tears from the eyes, and all sin from the 
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(34) 



PSALMS 57, ei. 



3 Soon, soon may ibis Eden of promise be 
Rise, bright S"n of Glory, no more to dec 
Thy light, yet unrisen, the wilderness chi 
O nhat will it be when the tulneas appei 

PSALM 57. 

I O GOD, my heurt is fix'd, 'tis bent. 
Its thaukAtl tribute to present; 
And with my heart, my voice ['11 ralsi 
To tliee, my God, in songa of praise. 

2 Awake, my glory, harp uad lute. 
No longer let your strings be mul« ; 
And I, my tnneftil part to lake. 
Will with the early dawn awake. 
Thy praises, Lord, I will resound'fl 
To ull the list'aing nations ronnd^ 
Thy mercy highest heaven 
Thy truth beyond the clouds e\ 

4 Be Ihou, O God, exalted high ; 
And, as thy glory fills the slij. 
So let it be on earth displayed. 
Till ihon art here as (here obey'i 

rSALM 61. 
God a Refuge in trovbte. 
WHEN, overwhelm'd with gr irij 
My heart within me dies, 
HelptesB and far from all relie| 
To heaven r lift n 



PSALM 63. ( 35 ) 

2 O lead me to the Rock 
That's high above my head, 

And make the covert of thy wings 
' My shelter and my shade ! 

3 Within thy presence, Lord, 
For ever I'll abide ; • 

Thou art the tower of my defence. 
The reinge where I hide. 

PSALM 63. L.M. 

The House of God. 

1 O LORD, within thy sacred gates. 

Where I so oft have sought for thee. 
Again my longing spirit waits 
The fulness of delight to see ! 

2 In blessing thee with thankful songs. 

My happy life shall glide away : 

The praise that to thy name belongs 

Daily with lifted hands 1*11 pay. 

3 Abundant sweetness, while I sing 

Thy love, my favoured soul overflows • 
Secure in thee, my God, my King, 
Of glory that no period -knows. 

4 More dear than life itself, thy love 

My heart and tobgue shall still employ : 
Thy love to sing, thy grace to prove. 
Be this my glbry, peace, and joy. 



1 36 ) PSALMS 66, 67. 

PSALM 05. 
l^raitefoT the kindly fruits of the earth. 

1 FATHER of Lighla, we aing ihy name. 

Who kindleat up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as be spreads his golden tiame, 
Hia beums thy power and love displaji. 

2 Fountain of good, from thee proceed 

The copious drops of genial rain ; 
Which through the hills, and thro' the me 
Revive the grocs, and swell the grain. 

3 O, ne'er may our forgetfiil hearts 

O'erlook the tokens of thy tare; 
Bnt what thy lih'ral hand imparts. 

Still own in praise, still ask in prayer! 

4 So shall our suna more gratellil shine. 

And showers in sweetest drops shall ^ll 
When all our hearts and lives are thine. 
And thou, our God, enjoy'd in alL 

PSALM 67. VERSION 1, 

l£xlension of the Church, 

1 TO bless thy chosen race 
In mercy, Lord, incline; 

And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine: 

2 That so thy wond'rous way 

May through the world be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay. 

And thy salvation own I 

Let differing nations join 

To celebrate ihy fame : 
Irft sll the wDild, O Lotd, combine 

Draise thy g\oAoua o»rae\ ^^H 



PSALMS 67, 68. ( 37 ) 

PSALM 67. VERSION 2. (148) 

JExtension of the Church, 

1 RISE, gracious God, and shine 
In all thy saving might. 
And prosper each design 

To spread thy glorious light ; 
Let healing streams of mercy flow, 
That all the earth thy truth may know . 

S O, bring the nations near. 

That they may sing thy praise ; 
Let all the people hear, 
And learn thy holy ways ! 
Reign, Mighty God ; assert thy cause. 
And govern by thy righteous laws ! 

3 Exert thy glorious power ! 

The nations then will see. 
And earth present her store. 
In converts bom of thee : 
God, our own God, his Church will bless. 
And earth shall yield her full increase. 

PSALM 68. PART 1. L.M. 

The Majesty of God, 

1 LET God arise in all his might. 
And put his gathered foes to flight : 
He rides and thunders through the sky ; 
His name, Jehovah, sounds on high. 

2 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong ; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song ; 

His wond'rous names and powers rehearse ; 
His honours shall enrich your \et%^. 

c 
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( 38 ) PSALMS 68, 69. 

3 Proclaim him King^ ; pronounce him bl( 
He is your life, your joy, your rest s 
When terrors rise, and nations feint, 
God is the strength of every saint 

PSALM 68. PART 2. 
TTie Ascension and Dominion of Chri 

1 LORD ! when thou didst ascend on hig 
Ten thousand angels fill'd the sky : 
Those heavenly guards around thee wai 
Like chariots that attend thy state. 

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious, when the Lord was ther 
While he pronounc'd his dreadful Law, 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 

3 How bright the triumph none can tell. 
When the rebelljious powers of hell. 
Which thousand souls had captive mad< 
Were all in chains as captives led! 

4 Rais'd by his Father to the throne. 
He sent the promised Spirit down. 
With gifts and grace for rebel men. 
That God might dwell on earth again. 

PSALM 69. VERSION 1. 

Supplication in Distress. 

1 GOD of my life ! to thee I call ; 
Afflicted at thy feet I faQ : 
When the great wateT-^ood!& \jte.vail. 
Leave not my tremblSn^ YiftaxV. \o ^«^\ 



PSALM 63. (39) 

, 2 Friend of thu IViendless und ihe faint ! 

i Where shall I ludg^ my deep eompltunt ? ■ 

I Where, but wifh Thee, whose open door I 

[ Invitea the helplesB and the poor? I 

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee, I 
And thnu refiiie that mourner's plea? I 

„ Does not tlie word still fix'd remuin, I 

That none shall seek thy face in vain? I 

4 Hstd were the woes of life to bear, I 
I Didfit thou not hear and answer prayer : ] 

But a prayer-hearing, iiDsw'rin)^' God I 

Supports me under every load. j 

J. 5 If poor, unknown, despis'd, forgot, I 

Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; I 

And he is safe, and must succeed, I 

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. I 

PSALM 69. VERSION 2. c. kJ 

Jiedempiwrt through the Sufferings of Christ. I 

1 FATHER, I sin^ thy wond'rous grace, I 

I bless my Saviour's name ; I 

He bought sulvatioo for the poor, | 
And bore the sinner's shame. 

2 His deep distress has rais'd ua high; 

His duly and his zeal , 

Fulfill'd the Law which mortats broke, i 

And finiah'd all Thy will. 

S Thia shall his humble followers see, I 

And set their hearts at reat ; I 

They by his death draw near to thee, | 

And live for ever bleat. 

e2 J 



4 ZloD ia thine. Moat Holy 6od ! 

Thy Son shall blesa her g-ates ; 

And glory, purchiis'd by hia blood. 

For thine own Israel waits. 

5 Let heaven, und all that dwell oa high^ 

To God their voices raise. 
While lund uud seas assist the sky. 
And join t' advance the pr«se. 

PSALM 71. VEBBION 1. 

Bei'icw of Lift. 

1 MY God, my everlusting hope 1 ' 

I live upon thy truth; 
Thy hands have held my childhood up, 
And slreng-then'd all my youth. 

2 Still hath my life new wonders seen. 

Repeated every year ; 
Behold, my days which yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. ' 

3 Cast me not off when strength deiJine^ 

When hoary hairs arise ; 
And round me let thy glory shine. 
Whene'er thy servant dies ! 

4 Then, in the hiat'ry of my age, , 

When men review my days, 
They'll read fhy love in every pa^e. 
In every line thy proise. 



PSALM 71. (4 

PSALM 71. VERSION 2. c 

A TItaiikjul lievitv} of Life. 

i WHEN all thy mercies. O my God. 
My riainr soul surveys, 
Tranaportea by the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise ! 

2 O, how shall words, with equal warmth, 
The grulitude declare 

Which {flows within my ravish'd heart! 
But thou canst read it there. 

3 [Unnumber'd comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestow'd. 
Before my inliuit heart conceiv'd 
From whom those comforts flow'd. 

4 When in the slipp'ry paths of youlh 

With heedlesa steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, convey'd me safe, 

And led me up to man.] 
< a When worn by sickness, oft bust thou 

With health renew'd my face. 
And, when in sius and sorrows sunk 

Reviv'd my aoul with grace. 

6 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; 

And aHer death, in distant worlds, 

Tbe gloriDUa.themc renew. 

7 Tlinnigh all eternity, to thee 

A yrot^fiJ Bonp I'll raise t 
But, oh ! eternity's too Hliorl 
To Wtter all thy praise. 



( 42 1 PSALMS 72, 73. 

PSALM 72. 
TJkt Kingdom o^ C 

1 JESUS shall reign where'eF the mi^ 
Doth his snccessive journeys run ; 

His kingdom etivtch from shore to short, 
"nil moona shall wax and wane bq more. 

2 For him shall endless praver be made. 
And princes throng to cron~n his head ; 
His name Uke sweet perfiune shall rise. 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongae 
Dwell on his love with sweetest soi^4 
And infant voices shall proclaim . 
Their early blessings on his n 

4 Bksings aboond where'er he n 
The pris'ner leapa to Icse his cT 
TTie weary find eternal rest. 
And all the foos of want are blel 

Peculiar honouis to 

Aogels descend with songs a 

And earth repeat the loud A 

PSALM 73. 
Gad tU Strength of His i 

1 WHOM have we. Lord, i 

And whom on earth beside? 
Where else for sncco 
Or ill wb<Me stren;^ ooofide ?' 



PSALM 74. (43) 

2 Thou art our portion here below, 

Our promised bliss above ; 
Nor can our souls an object know 
So precious as thy love. 

3 When heart and flesh, O Lord, shall fail, 

Thou wilt our spirits cheer. 
Support us through life's thorny vale. 
And calm each anxious fear. 

4 Yes, thou, our only Guide through life, 

Shalt help and strength supply. 
Support us in death's fearful strife. 
Then welcome us on high. 



PSALM 74. 
The ChurcKs Security, 



L. M. 



1 CAST not, O Lord, thy Church away ! 

Cease not thy people to befriend ! 
Thou hast been our sure guide and stay ; 
O bless and shield us to the end ! 

2 The walls wherein thou long hast dwelt. 

The hallow'd House of praise and prayer, 
Still let thy presence there be felt. 
Still shed thy choicest mercies there I 

3 Unnumbered foes upon us press ; 

But, Lord, we look through all to Thee ; 
We think of Sinai's wilderness, 
We think of Egypt's travers'd sea. 

4 O Saviour of thy Church of old. 

Our guide through every former ill. 
Forsake not now thy suff 'ring fold. 

But guard, and guide, and save us still I 



T/ie Depths of Providence inscrittaih. 

1 GOD moves in a mysteriotii 

His wonders lo perform ; 

He planU his footsteps in th 

And rides upon Ihe storn 

2 Deep in unfathomable mine 

Ofnever-errinfrskUl, 
He treasures up his bright deaigtU^^ 
And works his eoy'reign wilL 

3 Ye fearftil sainis, fresh conra^ ti 

The clouds, ye so much dread. 
Are big' with mercy, and shull breii 
In blefisiugs on your bead. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sens 

But trust bim for bis grace ; 
Bebind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every bour ; 
The bud may hav. a bitter tasie. 
Yet sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure lo err, 

And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter. 
And bti will make it plaii 



PSALMS 80, 81. ^ 45 ) 

PSALM 80. L.M. 

Imploring the Divine Interposition. 

1 O ISRAEL'S Shepherd, Joseph's Guide, 

Our prayer to thee vouchsafe to hear ! 
Thou that dost on the cherubs ride, 
Again in solemn state appear ! 

2 Do thou convert us. Lord ! do thou 

The lustre of thy face display ! 
And all the ills we suffer now, 

Like scattered clouds, shall pass away. 

3 O Thou, whom heavenly hosts obey. 

How long shall thy fierce anger bum ? 
How long thy suff Ving people pray. 
And to their prayers have no return ? 

4 Do thou convert us. Lord ! do thou 

The lustre of thy face display ! 
And all the ills we suffer now, 

Like scattered clouds shall pass away. 

PSALM 81. s.M. 

The Sabbath. 

1 SING to the Lord, our Might, 
. With holy fervour sing ; 

Let hearts and instruments unite. 
To praise our Heavenly King! 

2 This is his holy House ; 
And this his festal day. 

When he accepts the humblest vows 
That we sincerely pay. 



(«> PSALM 81. 

3 The Sabbath, lo our aires. 
In mercy first was given ; 

The Church her Sabbaths still n 
To speed lier on to heaven.- 

4 We still, like them of old. 
Are in Uie wilderneaa; 

And God is still as near his fold. 
To pity and lo bless. 

5 Then let ua open wide 
Our mouth, for him to fill : 

And He, that Israel then supplied 
Will help hU Israel still. 

PSALM 84. VERS 
Longing for the House of C 

1 O GOD of Hosts, the Mighty I 

How lovely is the place 
Where thou, enthron'd in glory, e 
The brig'htness of thy face '. 

2 My long^g soul faints with deairej 

To view thy blest abode; 
My panting heart and flesh cry o 
For thee, the Living Gofl. 
I 3 O Lord of Hosts, my King and C 
How hig-hly blest are they 
Who in thy temple always dwell. 
And there thy praise display ! 
r 4 Thrice happy they, whose ehoiee halli 1 
Their sure protection made. 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 
That to thy dwelling lead'- 



PSALM 84. ( 47 ) 

5 As through the dreary vale they walk 
Of vanity and tears, 
Grace pours its plenteous streams, and thence 
The thirsty desert cheers. 

PSALM 84. VERSION 2. (148.) 
Delighl in the House of God. 

1 LORD of the worlds above. 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples, are ! 
To thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my God ! 

2 O happy souls, that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ' 
O happy men, that pay 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still : and happy they 
That love the way to Zion's hill ! 

3 They go from strength to strength. 

Through this dark vale of tears. 
Till each arrives at length. 

Tin each in heaven appears. 
O glorious seat ! Thou God, our King, 
Shalt thither bring our willing feet. 

PSALM 84. VERSION 3. (7*8.) 

The Excellency of the Sanctuary, 

1 PLEASANT are thy courts above. 
In the land of light and love ; 
Pleasant are thy courts below, 
In this land of sin and woe. 



(4S) PSALM 85. 

3 O I m; Bpirit longs and faiate 
For die converse of thy saints, 
For the brig-htnesa of thy fiiee. 
For thy fulness, God of grace I 

3 Happy birds, that sing and fly 
Round thy ultars, O Most High ! 
Happier souls, that find a rest 
In a Heavenly Father's breast 1 

4 Happy souls ! their praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe ; 
Waters in the desert rise, 
Manna feeds them troni the skies. 

5 On they go from strength to strength. 
Till they reach thy throne at length. 
Grace and glory flow from Thee: 
Shower, O shower them. Lord, on me! 

PSALM 85. 1. 

Salvation hy Ckrht. 
1 SALVATION is for ever nigh 

To those that fear and trust the Lord; 
And grace, descending from on hi^i. 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 
3 Mercy and truth on earth are met, pieare 
Since Christ the Lord eame down fi 
By his obedience, so complete. 

Justice is pleaa'd, and peace is given, 
3 Now truth and honour shall abound. 
Religion dwell on earth again. 
And Heavenly intiucace bless the groondi 
jji our Redeen\et'i gentle reign, j 




PSALMS 87, 89. ( 49 ) 

4 Pure Righteousness, her healing wing 
Expanding, down to earth descends. 
Prepares thy way. Eternal King, 
^d all thy children's steps attends. 

PSALM 87. (8.7.) 

The Glory of the Church. 

1 GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of onr. God ; 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 

FormM thee for his own abode. 
On the Rock of Ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose '^ 
With Salvation's wall surrounded. 

Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

2 See, the streams of living waters. 

Springing from eternal love, 
WeU supply thy sons and daughters. 

And all fear of want remove ! 
Who can faint, while such a river 

Ever flows, their thirst t* assuage ? 
Blessings, like the Lord, the Giver, 

Never fail from age to age. 

PSALM 89. CM. 

The Blessedness of Believers. 

1 BLE3ST are the souls that hear and know 

The Gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go. 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up. 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope. 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 



t 



PSALM E 



(50) 

3 Tile Lord, our glory and defencJ 

Strenjifih and salvation give«; j 

Israel, tliy King for e 

Thy God for ever lives ! 

PSALM 90. vEBaiaK^ 
Tht Eternity of Goo 

1 O GOU, our help in ages past, i 

Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blaa 
And our eternal home ; 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne V 

Thy saints have dwelt fiecure;^ 
Sufficient is thine arm alone. 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth receiv'd her frame. 

From everlasting Thou art God^fl 

To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ag'es, in thv sig'ht, 

Are like an evening gone. 
Short as the watch thai ends the M 
Before the rising sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling; stream 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream , 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 O God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to Ci 

3e thou our guard whilst life al 
cf our elemai \wm\e\ 



PSALMS 90,91. (51) 

PSALM 90. VERSION 2. CM. 

The Shortness of Life. 

1 REMARK, my soul, the narrow bounds 

Of the revolving year ! 
How swifl the weekk complete their rounds ! 
How short the months appear ! 

2 So fast eternity comes on. 

And that important day. 
When all that mortal life hath done 
God's judgment shall survey. 

3 Yet like an idle tale we pass 

The swift-advancing year. 
And study artful ways t' increase 
The speed of its career. 

4 Waken, O God, my trifling heart. 

Its great concern to see. 
That I may act the Christian part. 
And give the year to thee ! 

5 So shall their course more grateful roll, 

If future years arise ; 
Or this shall bear my ransom'd soul 
To joy that never dies. 

PSALM 91. CM 

The Saint's Security and Happiness, 

i THERE is a safe and secret place, 
Beneath the wings divine. 
Reserved for all the heirs of grace ; — 
O be that refuge mine \ 

f2 



2 The feeblcBt saint may there abidi 

Uninjur'd and unaw'd ; 
While thnusandB faU on every s 
He reals secure in God. 

3 The angels watch him on his way,/ 

And aid with friendly arm ; 
And SatiiD, roaring for hia prey. 

May hnte, bat cannot barm. 
A He feeds in pastures lar^e and U 

Of love and truth divine : 
O child of God! O Glory's heir! 

How rich a lot b thine; — 
5 A hand Almighty tc defend, 

An ear for every tall ; 
An honour'd life, a peaceftil end, i 

And heaven to crown it 

PSAXM 92, VBRBIOM iy| 

Praise for ihe SahbtUk. 

1 SWEET is the work, my God. my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks luid nB| 
To shew thy love by morning light. 
And talk of all thy truth at night 

3 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 
No earthly care ahall vex my breast: 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solenm sonndt 

3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bleu his works, and bless his word 
Hia works of grace, how brii;ht they ahil 
How deep his couuaiAa — \«)'« Aivvue ! 



PSALM 92. (53) 

4 Soon shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desir'd or wishM below. 
And every power find sweet employ 
In the eternal world of joy. 

PSALM 92. VERSION 2. (7'8. doubled.) 
7%c Pleasantness of Divine Worship. 

1 THOU, who art enthron'd above ! 
Thou, by whom we live and move ! 
O how sweet, with joyful tongue. 
To resound thy praise in song ! 
When the morning paints the skies. 
When the sparkling stars arise. 
All thy favours to rehearse. 

And give thanks in grateful verse ! 

2 Sweet the day of sacred rest. 
When devotion fills the breast ; 
When we dwell within thy House, 
Hear thy word, and -pay our vows ; 
Notes to heaven's high mansions raise. 
Fill its courts with joyfid praise ; 
With repeat-ed hymns proclaim 
Great Jehovah's awful name. 

3 From thy works our joys arise, 
O thou only good and wise ! 
Who thy wonders can declare ? 
How profound thy counsels are ! — 
Warm our hearts with sacred fire, 
Grateful fervours still inspire ; 
All our powers, with all their might, 
Ever in thy praise unite I 

f3 



( 54 ) I'SALMH 93, 95. 

PSALM 93. 
The Rei^ of Chriat. 

1 YE servants of God, 
Tour Master proclaim. 

And publish abroad 
His woDderfiil name, — 
The name all-victorions 

Of JesoB entol! 
His kingtlom is glorious. 

And rules over alL 

2 God ruletti on h!gh 
Almighty to save ; 

And HtiU he is nigh. 
His presence we have : 
I The great congregation 

I His triumph shall sing. 

Ascribing BalvH.tion 
To Jesns our King. 
3 Then let us adore. 

And give him his right. 
All glory and power 
And wisdom and might; 
All honour and blessing 
With angeb above. 
And thiinks never ceasing, 
For infinite love, 
PSALM 95. VERSION 1. 
Invitation to praise God. 
1 O COME, loud anthems let us sing. 
Loud thanks to our Almighty Kijog ; 
To him address, in joytiil songs, 
L The praise that to his luiiab beUm^ ! 



PSALM 95. (65) 

2 For God, the Lord, enthroned in state. 
Is with unrivall'd glory great ; 

The depths of earth are in his hand. 
Her secret wealth at his command. 

3 The rolling ocean's vast abyss, 

By the same sovereign right, is his ; 
*Tis mov'd by his Almighty Hand 
T^mt formed and fix'd the solid land. 

4 O, let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ! 

For He*s our God, our Shepherd he ; 
His flock and chosen sheep are we. 

PSALM 95. VERSION 2. s. M. 

Invitation to praise God, 

1 COME, sound His praise abroad. 
And hymns of glory sing ; 

Jehovah is the Sovereign God, 
The Universal King. 

Praise ye the Lord. Hallelujah ! 

2 He form'd the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 

The watery worlds are all his own. 
And his the solid ground. 
Praise &c. 

3 Come, worship at his throne ! 
Come, bow before the Lord ! 

We are his work, and not our own ; 
He formM us by his word. 
Praise &c. 



( 56 ) PSALMS 96, 97. 

4 Tri-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Cutne, as the people of his choice. 
And own your gracious Qod ! 

Praise &c. 

PSALM 96. 
The Coming of Christ. 
1 SINO to Ihe Lord, ye distant li 
Ye tribes of every tongue! 
His new-discover'il grace demaadM 
A aew and nobler song, 
y to the nations — Jeflua reigns, 
God's own Alrai^lity Son; 
[lis jiower the sinking world i 
And grace surrounds his throne. 
I 3 Let an unusual joy surprise 
The islands of the sea : 
tfe mountains sink, ye valleys rise. 
Prepare the Lord liia way ! 
4 Behold, he comes! He comea to blesa 
The nations, as their God ; 
To shew the worid his rip^bteoumeas. 
And send his truth abroad. 

PSALM 97. 
Grace and Glojy. 
[ 1 .JEHOVAH reigns, exalted high. 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky ; 
Though clouds and darkness veil his feM, 
Hie dwelling is the mwc-j-scaX. 



PSALM 98. (67) 

2 O ye that love his holy name 
Hate every work of sin and shame ! 
He guards his chosen people well, 
And saves them from the snares of hell. 

3 Immortal light, and joys unknown. 
Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise. 
And a bright harvest bless our eyes. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honours of the Lord ! 
None but the soul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holiness. 

PSALM 98. CM. 

The Advent of Christ, 

1 JOY to the world ! the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her Ring ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
Let every creature sing ! 

2 Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns ! 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While seas and shores, rocks, hills, and plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim. 

With all her diff'rent tongues. 
And spread the honours of his name 
In melody and songs. 

4 No more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the groimd ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow. 
Far as the curse is found. 



5 He rules the world with truth and grvi 
Aiid mukes the nations prove 
The glories of hia rig^hteouanesa. 
And wonders of his love. 



PSALM 100. 

Exhortation t 



susnesa, ^^^1 




1 ALL people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerfiil voitie; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth telli 
Come ye before him and rejoice ! 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed; 

Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed. 
And for his eheep he doth tis take. 

3 O enter then his gates with praisci 

Approac-h with joy his courts unto ! 
Praise, laud, and bless his name alwayi; 

For it is seemly so to do. 
-1 For why ? — the Lord our God is good, 

Hia mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth at all linics firmly stood. 

And shall from age to age endure. 

PSALM 100. VERSION a. 
ExIioTlation to Praise. 
I WITH one consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices Taise, 
Glad homage pay with hallow'd 
*id MBg befotc \i\nv m(&^ tif 



PSALM 100. (59) 

3 Convinced that he is God alotte. 

From whom both we and all proceed ; 
We, whom he chooses for his own. 
The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 

^ O enter then his temple gate, 

And to his courts devoutly press. 
And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still his name with praises bless ! 

^ For he's the Lord, supremely good; 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood. 
To endless ages shall endure. 

PSALM 100. VERSIONS. L.M. 

Praise to JehovaJu 

1 BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone. 
He can create, and he destroy. 

S His sovereign power, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 Well crowd thy gates with thankful songs 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

"4 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand. 
When rolUng years shall cease to hvon^. 



I 
I 




(60) i'SALMS 101, 103. 

PSALM 101. 
Family Religion. 

1 MERCY and judgment I will fing : 

I sing-, O Lord, to thee ! 
Oiwhen wilt thuu descend and bring 
Thy lif ht and life to me ? _^_ 

2 A perfect way by wisdom trod, ^^H 

A perfect heart at home, -^^H 

A nay, u heart, a house, O God,^^| 
I seek, where thou wilt come. 

3 I'll aeek the faithful and the just. 

And will their help enjoy ; 
ITieae are the friends that 1 will trust, 

The servants I'll employ. 
1 From lies, from slander, and deceit. 

My dwellinfj; shall be free ; ^^^ 

O may it be a dwelling meet, ^^^^ 

Most righteous Lord, for thee ^^^| 

PSALM 102. ^^ 

'igfoT tfie Church's deliveratux owf Ji 

1 THOU God our Saviour shall endure, 
Thy years unchang'd, Eternal Lord. 
Thy grace through every age secure. 
And firm the promise of thy word. 

S Thou shalt arise, thy grace display. 

And Zion triumph in thy powers 

Nor shall thy promis'd mercy stay 

.Btyaai thine tvwn a^^-dXcA,' 



PSALM 103. (61) 

Thy servants for that mercy wait. 
And lifl to thee their longing* eyes. 

Weep o'er thy Judah's ruin'd state. 
And watch to see her glories rise. 

O come, thou Universal Lord, 

'Thy name let gentile nations fear. 

Till, by remotest kings ador'd. 

Thy glories through the earth appear ! 

Let Zion now thy praise repeat, 
Judah thy won*drous grace record, 

Aj[id kingdoms, crowding round thy seat. 
Own Thee their Saviour and their Lord .' 

PSALM 103. VERSION 1. s. M. 

Thanksgiving. 

O BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join. 
And aid my tongue, to bless His name. 
Whose favours are divine ! 

O bless the Lord, my soul ! 
Nor let his mercies fie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness. 
And without praises die. 

Tis he forgives thy sins, 
*ris he relieves thy pain ; 
^Tis he that heals thy sicknesses. 
And makes thee young again. 

He crowns thy life with love. 
When rescued from the grave ; 
He that redeemed my soul from hell 
Hath sov'reign power to save. 

e 
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(62) PSALM 103. ^| 

PSALM 103. vEiisTON 2, {£ 

1 PRAISE, my aoiil, tiie King of Heavet 

To his feet thy tribute bring ! 
Ransom'd, heal'd, reslor*d, forgiven. 
Who like thee his praise should sing 

Praise him '. Praise him ! 
Praise the Everiafting King ! 

2 Father like, he tends and apares tisj 

Well onr feeble frame he knoiff 
In hia hands he gently bears n 
Rescues us from all onr foes, 1 

Praise him ! Praise him. 
Widely as his mercy flow: 
;i Apgels, help us to adore him ! 
Ye behold him face lo face : 
All his works bow down before him. 
Through the boundless realms of spo 

Praise him! Praise him! 
Praise with us the God of grace! 



PSALM 103. 

TSe abounding Compassion of Geo 
I MV soul, repeat Hia praise, 
Whoae mercies are so great; 
Whose anger is so slow ti 
So ready to abate. 
i High as the heavens are rais'd | 
Above the ground w 
So far the riches of his ^ 

Onr highest rtwrag^vte ei-ceeA. ■ 
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PSALM 104. (63) 

His power subdues our sins ; 
And his forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west. 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

The pity of the Lord, 
To those that fear his name. 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

Our days are as the grass. 
Or like the morning-flower; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour. 

But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless "years endure. 
And children's children ever find 
Thy word of promise sure. 

PSALM 104. VERSION 1. (104.) 
The Majesty of God. 

1 MY soul, praise the Lord, 
Speak good of his name ; 
O Lord, our great God, 
How dost thou appear ! 

So passing in glory. 

That great is thy fame ; 
Honour and majesty 

In thee shine most clear. 

2 With light as a robe 
Thou hast thyself clad. 
Whereby all the earth 
Thy greatness may see : 

q2 



(61) PSALM 104. 

The heavens in such sort 

Thou also hast spread. 
That they to a curtain 

Compared may be. 

3 His chamber-beams lie 
In the clouds full sure. 
Which as his chariots 
Are made him to bear ; 

And there with much swiftness 

His course doth endure. 
Upon the wings riding 

Of winds in the air 

4 He maketh his spirits 
As heralds to go. 

And lightnings to serve 

We see also prest ; 
His will to accomplish 

They run to and fro, 
To save or consume things 

As seemeth him best 

PSALM 104. VERSION 2. ( 
The Glory and Goodness of God, 

1 O worship the King, 
All glorious above ! 
O gratefully sing 

His power and his love ! 
Our Shield and Defender, 

The Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendour. 
And girded -mlVi \iT«As^* 



PSALM 105. (65) 

2 The earth, with its store 

Of wonders untold. 
Almighty ! thy power 
Hath founded of old ; 
Hath establish^ it fast. 

By a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast 
Like a mantle the sea. 

3 Thy bountiful care 

What tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air. 
It shines in the light; 
It streams from the hills. 

It descends to the plain. 
And sweetly distils 

In the dew and the rain. 

4 Frail children of dust. 

And feeble as frail. 
In Thee do w^ trust. 
Nor find thee to fail : 
Thy mercies how tender. 

How firm to the end. 
Our Maker, Defender, 
Redeemer, and Friend ! 

PSALM 105. CM. 

Praise. 

1 O RENDER thanks, and bless the Lord, 
Invoke his sacred name; 
Acquaint the nations with his deeds, 
His matchless deeds proclaim. • 

o3 



(66) PSALM 106. 

2 Sing to his praise in lofty hymns ; 

His wond rous works rehearse ; 
Make them the theme of your discourse. 
And subject of your verse. 

3 Rejoice in his Almighty Name, 

Alone to be ador'd ; 
And let their hearts overflow with joy 
Who humbly seek the Lord. 

4 Seek ye the Lord ; his saving strength 

Devoutly still implore ; 
And, where he 's ever present, seek 
His face for ever more. 

PSALM 106. L. 

Praise and Prayer, 

1 O RENDER thanks to God above. 
The Fountain of eternal love. 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Hath stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express. 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
Just tributes of immortal praise ? 

3 Extend to me that favour. Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; — 
When thou retum'st to set them free. 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

4 O may I worthy prove, to see 
Thy saints in full felicity ; 
That I the joyful choir may join. 
And count tby peo^Va Iwaxsv^h. mine. 



PSALM 107. (67) 

PSALM 107. CM. 

The Providence of God. 

1 HOW are thy servants blest, O Lord ! 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide ; 
'Rieir help, Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care, 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt. 
And live in taunted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 

High on the broken wave. 
They know thou art not slow to hear. 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire. 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roars at thy command. 
At thy command is still. 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and death. 

Thy goodness we *11 adore ; 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past. 
And humbly hope for more. 

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life. 
Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to thee. 



PSALM 108. 
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1 O (iOD, my heart is rally b«til 

To mognify thy name ; 
My tongue with cheerful songs of pi 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 

2 Awake, my ltiC« I nor thou, my ll 

Thy choicest notes delay ; 

Wliile I with early hymns of joy 

Prevent the dawning' day. 

.3 To all the list'ning tribes, O Lord, 

Thy wonders I will tell ; 
And to those nations sing' thy praise 
That round about me dwell : 

■1 Because thy mercy's boundless heig ht 
The highest heaven transcends, ^^ 
And far beyond th" aspiring cloi " 
Thy faithiulneBE exteuds. 

h Be thou. O God, exalted high 

Above the starry frame; 

And let the world, with one 

Confess thy glorious nami 

6 That ail thy chosen pcopk Thee I 
Their Saviour may declare. 
Let thy right hand protect u 
And answer thou our prayer ! 
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TSALMS 110.111. (69). 

V 

J PSALM 110. (148.) 

Christy King and Priest 

^ AXL hail, victorious Lord, 

At God's right-hand above, 
Triumphant o'er thy foes. 
Triumphant in thy love ! 
^ ^^ thee our joyful songs we bring ; 
^o thee we bow, all-conq'ring King. 

' <A11 hail, exalted Priest ! 

To Thee our all we give, 
Snthron'd above the skies, 
All homafi^e to receive ! 
^ *i€re deign in our behalf to plead ; 
^^», there for ever intercede ! 



\ 



gW PSALM 111. L.M. 

I 

JPraise, 

^ ^I^AISE ye the Lord ! Our God to praise 
Mly 8oul her utmost powerd^ shall raise : 
^ith private friends, and in the throng 
^* saints, his praise shall be my song. 

J**s bounty, like a flowing tide, 
p*?^h all his people's wants supplied : 
£J^ truth, confirm'd through ages past, 
^1 to eternal ages last 

J ^^ are the dealings of his hands ; 
» **iutable are his commands : 



ent. 
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Q Sets bis saints from bondage feet •, 
'^iay his grace deliver me\ 



(7U) PSAL.MS 112, 113. 

PSALM 112. UM 

The fitcufity of the Godly. 

1 BLEST is llie man who knows the Lord, 

Who joys to work his holy wiU ; 

He resia on God's unchanging word, 

And finds it food and counsel still. 

2 In prosp'rous times, when SaUm tries. 

The Lord shall sCrenc^lheD nature's powers; 
And light breuk in, with sweet surprise, 
To cheer. aJBiction'a darkest hours. 

3 God's image in his child we see ; 

He feels for others' woe and pain; 
And, loving all around him, he 
Is lov'd himself by God ag;aiii. 

4 His heart in fix'd: he learns to rise 

Above this world of sin and tears, 

And, strong ia One above the skies. 

To smile at earthly foea and fears. 

PSALM 113. . (Il3i 

Majesfy and Condescension of God. 

I VE saints and servants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of his name record. 

His sacred name for ever bless ; 
Where'er the tiroling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays. 

Due praise to his great nume uddKK t 



PSALM 116. (71) 

2 God through the world extends his sway : 
The re^ons of eternal day 

But shadows of his glories are. 
With him, whose Majesty excels. 
Who made the heaven in which he dwells, 

Ijet no created power compare. 

3 Though 'tis beneath his state to view 
In highest heaven what angels do. 

Yet he to earth vouchsafes his care : 
He takes the needy irom his cell. 
Advancing him in courts to dwell, 

Companion to the greatest there. 

PSALM 115. L.M. 

Confidence in GocL 

1. NOT unto us, Almighty Lord, 
But to Thyself the glory be ! 
Created by thy awful word. 
We only live to honour thee. 

B "Where is your God ?" the heathen cry. 
And bow to senseless wood and stone. 
Our God, we teU them, fills the sky. 
And calls ten thousand worlds his own. 

3 Who lean on him, from strength to strength. 
From light to light, shall onward move ; 
Till through the grave they pass at length. 
To sing on high his saving love. 



(72) PSALM 116. 

PSALM 116. PART 1. c? 

Praise for Recovery from Sickness. 

1 I LOVE the Lord ; — ^he heard my cries, 

And pitied every groan : 
Long as I live, when troubles rise, 
111 hasten to his throne. 

2 I love the Lord ; — he bow'd his ear, 

And chas'd my griefs away : 
O let my heart no more despair. 
While I have breath to pray ! 

3 " My God," I cried, " thy servant save, 

" Thou ever good and just ! 
" Thy power can rescue from the grave, 
" Thy power is all my trust.*' 



4 The Lord beheld me sore distrest. 

He bade my pains remove : 
Return, my soul, to God thy Rest, 
For thou hast known his love ! 

5 My God hath sav'd my soul fit)m death, 

And dried my falling tears : 
Now to his praise 111 spend my breath, 
And my remaining years. 



; PSALM 116. PART 2. L) 

1 REJTURN, my soul, and sweetly rest 
On thy Almighty Father's breast ; 
The bounties of his grace adore. 
And count Yi\s vio\i^*totka \(v^T^\fi.% o*er! 



PSALMS 117,118. (73) 

9 Thy mer(^, Lord, preserved my breath. 
And snatchM my fainting soul from death, 
RemovM my sorrows, dried my tears. 
And savM me from surrounding snares. 

3 What shall I render to the Lord, 
Or how his wond'rous grace record ? 
To him my grateful voice IH raise. 
With just thanksgivings to his praise. 

•^ His crowded courts shall see me pay 

The vows of my distressful day : 
. In life, and death, the saints shaU find 
Their guardian God for ever kind, 

•5 O Sion ! in thy sacred courts, 

Where glory dwells, and joy resorts. 
To notes divine 111 tune the song. 
And praise shall flow from every toDgue. 

PSALM 117. L.M. 

Praise from all the earth. 
1 FROM all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; / 

Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every toDgue. 

^ Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

PSALM 118. CM. 

The Lord's Day. 
I THIS is the day the Lord hath made. 
He calls the hours his own : 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surround the throne. 

II 



PSALHS 119. 
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■2 To-itay he rose, and left the dead. 
And Sutan's empire fell; 
To-day the sBmU his triumph epread, 
And all his wonders telL 
3 Hosannab to ih' Anoint^ Kin?, 
To David's Holy Snn! 
Help us, O Lord ! descend, and bring 
Salvation from the throne '. 
I Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 
With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God the Father's name. 
To save our sinful race ! 
5 Hosansah, in the highest strains 
The Church on earth can raise ! 
The highest heavens, in which he reignj, ' 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

PSALM 119. VERSION I. ' 

The Law of God. 

1 DEARER, Lord, thy statutes ftr ' 
Than the world's best Ireasures are : I 
Gold or jewels I esteem 
Dross and dust, compar'd with tl 

2 Like a lamp, where'er I stray. 
Shining bright upon my way, 

'Let thy tmtii and lively word 
Still its quick'ning light afTordtJi 
PSALM 119. VEMiof 

Following after hithu 

1 O THAT the Lord would guide ^D 
To keep his statutes still ! 
O that my God would grant me graee 
To know and do \i\b wiXV. ' 



PSALM 119. (75) 

2 Lord, send thy Spirit down, to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor act the liar's part ! 

3 From vanity turn off my eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine ! 

4 My soul hath gone too far astray. 

My feet too often slip ; 
Yet, since I've not forgot thy way, 
Restore thy wand'ring sheep ! 

^ Make me to walk in thy commands ! 
Tis a delight^ road ; — 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands. 
Offend against my God ! 

PSALM 119. VERSIONS. CM. 

The Excellency of the Word, 

1 LORD, I have made thy word my choice, 

My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice. 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 rU read the histories of thy love. 

And keep thy laws in sight. 
While through the promises I rove 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal bliss are soviii. 
And hidden glory Vies. 

h2 



(76) PSALM 119. 

4 The best relief that mourners have, 
It makes our sorrows blest. 
Our fidrest hope beyond the grave. 
And our eternal rest 

PSALM 119. VERSION 4. 
The quickening influence of the WonL 

1 MY soul lies cleaving to the dust i 

Lord, give me life divine ; 
From vain desires and every lust 
Turn off these eyes of mine ! 

2 I need the influence of thy grace. 

To speed me in thy v^ay. 
Lest I should loiter m my race, 
Or turn my feet astray. 

3 When sore afflictions press me down, 

I need thy quickening powers ; 
Thy word, that I have rested on. 
Shall help my heaviest hours. 

4 Are not thy mercies sovereign still. 

And thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal. 
To run the heavenly road ? 

5 Then shall I love thy Gospel more. 

And ne'er forget ihy word, 
^ When I have felt its quickening power 
To draw me near the Lord. 

PSALM 119. VERSIONS. 
Afflictions sanctified hy the Word. 
1 O HOW I love thy holy word. 
Thy gracious covenant, O Lord! 
It guides me in the peaceful way, 
I think upon it eiW. xW ^^^. 



PSALM 119. (77) 

LfOng unafBicted, undismay'd. 
In pleasure's path secure I strayed; 
Thou mad'st me feel, thy chastening rod. 
And straight I tumM unto my God. 

What, though it piercM my faintiug heart, 
I Uess thy hand, that caused the smart; 
It taught my tears awhile to flow. 
But sav'd me from eternal woe. 

^ I love thee, therefore, O my God ! 
And breathe towards thy dear abode. 
Where, in thy presence fully blest, 
Thy chosen saints for ever rest. 

PSALM 119. VERSION 6. L.M. 

Afflictions sanctified, 

FATHER, I bless thy gentle hand; 

How kind was thy chastising rod, 
iTiat forcM my conscience to a stand, 

And brought my wand'ring soul to God ! 

t^oolish and vain, I went astray. 
Ere I had felt thy scourges. Lord ; 

I lefl my guide, and lost my way; 
But now I love and keep thy word. 

*Tis good for me to wear the yoke, 
For pride is apt to rise and swell; 

T\b good to bear my Father's stroke. 
That I may learn his statutes well. 

Thy hands have made my mortal frame. 
Thy Spirit form'd my soul within : 

Teach me to know thy wond'rous name. 
And guard me safe from death and aval 
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(78) PSALMS 121, 122. 

5 Then all that love and fear the Lord 
At my salvation shall rejoice; 
For I have hoped in thy word. 

And made thy grace my only choice. 

PSALM 121. 

Protection at home and abroad, 

1 TO Sion 's hill I lift mine eyes. 

From thence expecting aid; 
From Sion's hill, and Sion's God, 
Who heaven and earth has made. 

2 Thou then, my soul, in safety rest; 

Thy Guardian will not sleep ; 
His watchful care, that Israel guards. 
Will thee in safety keep. 

3 , Sheltered beneath th' Almighty 's wings. 
Thou shalt securely rest. 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 
By day or night molest. 

4 At home, abroad, in peace, in war. 
Thy God shall thee defend. 
Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage, 
Safe to thy journey *s end. 

PSALM 122. VERSION 1. 8 
The Sabbath Morning, 

1 THE festal mom, my God, is come. 
That calls me to thy hallow'd dome, 

Thy presence to adore; 
My feet the summons shall attend. 
With willing steps thy courts ascend. 

And tread tVi^ aacxe^^wst. 



PSALMS 122,123. (79) 

i E'en now to our enraptur'd eyes 
The heaven-built towers of Salem rise 

By &ith, with glad survey, 
We view her mansions, that contain 
Th* angelic forms, a glorious train. 

And shine with cloudless day. 

3 Thither, from earth's remotest end, 
Lfo! the redeemed of God ascend. 

Their offerings thither bring; 
There, crownM vrith everlasting joy. 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ. 

And hail th' immortal King. 

PSALM 122. VERSION 2. c. M. 

Public Worship, 

1 HOW did my heart rejoice to hear 

My friends devoutly say, 
" In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day"! 

2 Peace be within that sacred place, 

And joy a constant guest ; 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
Be her attendants blest! 

3 My soul shall pray for Zion still. 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell. 
There God my Saviour reigns. 

PSALM 123. SM. 

Waithig on the Lord, 

I TO Thee I lift my eyes ; 
O God, my prayer attend! 
O Thou, that dwell'st above the skies, 
Help to thy servant send ! 



(80) PSALM 125. 

2 Tby fiiithfiil servant, Lord, 
May I observant stand, 

Waiting for uU thiiu dost afibrd,* 
And quiet in thy band 1 

3 Teach me to do thy will ! 
My eyes are ttx'd on Ihee, 

Thy holy pleasure to fiilfil. 
To BuBer or obey. 

4 lliougb acom'd, deapis'd, unknown, 
Still thou wilt strength afford: 

I look for help to thee alone i 
Have mercy on me. Lord! 

PSALM 125. 

T/ie Security ofOie Righteous. 



IS aQjnU, * 



ix'd and upheld, immoveably, 
" 1 Almighty hand. 
2 Look how the hills on every i. 
Jerusalem enclose! 
So stands the Lord around his ai 
To gTiard them from their foes. 
'6 Afflictions may he their's awhile,' 
But cannot long oppress; 
His smile shall turn them now to good. 
And all at last redress. 
4 llie wicked shall not prosper long', 
Beneath their Maker's liwvnii 
And the aame hour that wrecks their hopa 
A^uUi bring his aainU \b^x ciowitaAf ,■ 



PSALMS 126, 130. (81 ) 

PSALM 126. CM. 

The jay cf deliverance from sin, 

1 WHEN Jesus to my rescue came. 

And set my spirit free. 
It seem'd at first some happy dream 
Of all I lon^d to see. 

2 My heart with raptures sweet and strange. 

My lips with songs o'erflow'd; 
And all around heheld the change. 
And own'd the hand of God. 

3 *' The Lord," they said, " great things hath 

" Yea, thhigs," I cried, " divine." [done :" 
Then perfect, Ijord, thy work hegun. 
And make me wholly thine 

4 Thrice happy they in tears that sow. 

To reap in joy and love. 
That drop their seed on earth below. 
And find their sheaves above. 

PSALM 130. S.M. 

Waiting for the Lord, 

1 MY soul with patience waits 
For thee, the living Lord ; 

My hopes are on thy promise built. 
Thy never-failing word. 

2 My longing eyes look out 
For thine enlivening ray. 

More duly than the morning watch 
To spy the dawning day. 

3 Let Israel trust in God ; 
No bounds his mercy knows. 

The plenteous source and spring from whence 
Eternal succour flows. 



32) raALMS 131, 132. ■ 

PSALM 131. 
A child-lihB spirit, 
LORD ! if thon thy grace impart, 
Poor ii 



. spirit, meek in heart, 
I shall, as my Master, be 
Rooted in humility. 

2 From the time that Thee I know. 
Nothing great I'd seek below 
Pleas'd with all the Lord prnvidt 
Wean'd from all the world beaidt 

3 Simple, teachable, and mild. 
Humble as a little child. 
Every evil let me flee; 
Father, fts my soul on thee ! 

•1 O that all may seek and find 
Every good in Jesus join'd! 
Him let Israel stiU adore, 
Trost him, praise him 

PSALM 132. 
Chiisl's Presunce viith his Church. 

1 ARISE, O King of Grace, arise. 

And enter to thy rest! 
Thy Church espects, with longing' eyes. 
Thy Presence to be blest. 

2 Enter with all thy glorious train. 

Thy Spirit and thy Word! 

All that the ark did onee contala 

Could no such grace afford. 

3 Here, Mighty God, accept our 

Here let thy praise be spread: 

Bless the provisions of thy House; 

And fill thy poor Yiit^i>n«diiV 



les. 
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* PSALMS 133, 134. \,83) 

PSALM 133. 7 '8. 

brotherly Love. 

TIS a pleasant thin^ to see 
Brethren in the Lord agree. 
Children of a God of love 
Live as they shall live ahove. 
Acting each a Christian part. 
One in lip, and one in heart 

As the precious ointment, shed 
Upon Aaron's hallowed head. 
Downward through his garment stole. 
Scattering odours o'er the whole; 
So, from our High Priest ahove. 
To his Church flows heavenly love. 

Gently as the dews distil 
Down on Zion's holy hill. 
Dropping gladness where they fall. 
Brightening and refreshing .all; 
Such is Cluistian union, shed 
Through the members, from the Head. 

PSALM 134. 104. 

Public Worship, 

YE servants of God, 

Whose diligent care 

Is ever employed 

In watching and prayer. 
With praises unceasing 

Your Saviour proclaim. 
Rejoicing, and blessing 

His excellent name. 



( 84 ) PSALMS 135. 136. 

2 Tib Jemis commands : 

Approach to his House, 

And lift up your hands. 

And pay him your yowi. 
And while you are giving 

Your Mdcer his due. 
The Lord, out of heaven, 

Shall sanctify you. 

PSALM 135. u% 

The Majesty of God. 

1 GREAT is the Lord, exalted higli. 

Above all power and every throne ; 
Whatever He please in earth or sea. 
Or heaven, or hell, his hand hath done. 

2 At his command the vapours rise. 

The lightnings flash, the thimders roar ; 
He pours the rain, he brings the wind. 
And tempest from his airy 'store. 

3 'Twas he those dreadful tokens sent, 

O Egypt, through thy stubborn land. 
When all the first-bom of thy sons 
Fell dead by his avenging hand ! 

4 Through every age the Lord declares 

His name, and breaks th' oppressor's rod; 
He gives his suffering servants rest. 
And will be known the Almighty God> 

PSALM 136. VERSION 1. L.3(. 

Prcuse and AdoraHoiu 

1 GIVE to our God immortal praise, 

Mercy and truth are all his wa3rs ; 

Wonders of grace io GodiAo^aiSk^ 

Aepeat his merciea m "^wii «aii^. 



PSALM 136. (85) 

Give to the Lord of lords renown. 
The King €i kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever diall endnre. 
When lords and kings are known no more. 

He built the earth, he spread the sky. 
And fix'd the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of g^ce to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in yonr song. 

He fills the sim with morning-light. 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever ^all endnre. 
When snn and moon shall inline no more. 

He sent his Son, with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

Through this vain world he guides our feet. 

And leads us to his heavenly seat : 

His mercies ever shall endure. 

When this vain world shall be no more. 

PSALM 136. VERSION 2. 7's. 

Praise and Adoration, 

LETT us, with a gladsome mind. 
Praise the Lord; for he is kind : 
For his mercies shall endure. 
Ever ^ithful, ever sure. 

He, with all-commanding might, 
Fill'd the new-made world with light : 
For his mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

I 
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;86) PSALM 137. 

) All things living he doth feed 
His fiill hand supplies their need 
pDr his merdes shall endure. 
Ever fiiithtui, ever sure. 

1 He hiB chosen race did bless, 
la the wasteful wilderness: 
For bis mercies shall endure. 
Ever failhftil, ever sure. 

i He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Luok'd upon our misery ; 
For his mercies shall endure. 
Ever fiuthfiil, ever sure, 

) Let us, then, with gladsome mind, 
Praise Ihe Lord; for he is kind: 
For his mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

PSALM 137. 
The Heavenly Home. 

I FAR. from my heavenly home, 
Far from my Father's breast. 
Fainting I cry, " Blest Spirit, come, 
And speed me to my rest !" 
I Upon the willows, long 
My harp has silent hmig ; 
How should I sing a cheerful son^. 
Till thou inspire my tongue ? 
I My spirit homeward turna. 
And fain would thither flee ; 
Mj heart, O Sion, droops and yeuiu 
ij-When I remerribcT \.\\ee. ^H 
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PSALMS 138, 139. (87) 

4 To thee, to thee, I press, 
A dark and toilsome road ; 
When shall I pass the wilderness. 
And reach die saints' abode ? 

PSALM 138. L.M. 

Restoring Grace celebrated. 

1 TO God I cried, when troubles rose 
He heard me, and subdued my foes ; 
He did my rising fears control. 

And strength di£^'d through all my soul. 

2 I'll sing thy truth and mercy. Lord ; 
I'll sing the wonders of thy word : 
Not all thy works and names below 
So much thy power and glory show. 

3 Amidst a thousand snares I stand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

4 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To save from sorrows or from sins ; 
The work that Wisdom undertakes 
Eternal Mercy ne'er forsakes. 

PSALM 139. PART 1. L.M. 

Omnipresence of God, 

1 THOU, Lord, by ^ictest search, hast known 
My rising up and lying down \ 
My secret thoughts are known to \)ftfc^. 
Known long before conceiVd V^ xi\^. 

i2 



( 88 ) PSALM 139. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path surveys. 
My public haunts and private ways : 
Thou know'st what His my lips would 
My yet unutter'd words' intent 

3 If up to heaven I take my flight, 
^Tis there thou dwell'st, enthroned in 1 
If down to hell's infernal plains. 
There thy Almighty vengeance reigns 

4 If I the morning's wings could gain« 
And fly beyond the Western main. 
Thy swifter hand would first arrive, 
And there arrest the fugitive. 

5 Or should I try to shun thy sight 
Beneath the sable wings of night. 
One glance from thee, one piercing ra 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

PSALM 139. PART 2. 

1 COULD I, O Lord, so feithless be. 
To think of once deserting thee. 
Where, where could I thy influence si 
O whither from thy presence run? 

2 Surrounded by thy power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand ; 
And every member of my frame 
Bespeaks the source from whence it ca 

3 Search, try, O Thou, that know'st my 
What ill there lurks in every part ; 

Correct me when I go astta^j. 
And guide me in thy pex^eeX. N<i«i>j \ 



PSALMS 142, 143. (89) 

PSALM 142. L.M. 

God the hope of the helpless. 

1 TO thee, O Lord, in deep distress. 

To thee my sappliant soul would* press ! 
lU can my buidenM spirit plead ; 
But thou its untold wish canst read. 

2 I walk 'mid snares on every side. 

No voice to cheer, no hand to guide ; 
A lonely, dark, and rugged road. 
But not unknown to thee, my God. 

3 When earthly helpers &il or flee. 
How sweet to turn, O Lord, to thee, 
And find, in thy exhaustless love. 
My rest below, my hope above ! 

4 O hear, and set my spirit free 

From foes and chsuns too strong for me ! 
My drooping hopes refresh and raise, 
And fill my heart with thankful praise. 

PSALM 143. L.5 

Prayer under spirittial dejection. 

1 HEAR me, O Father, from above, 
In mercy hear me and in love ! 
For, in the scales of justice tried, 
None living shall be justified. 

2 Dark vexing thoughts my soul surround y 
My strength is smitten to the ground ; 
As if entombed beneath the weighty 

My heart lies crush'd and desoAaXe. 

I 3 
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( 90 ) PSALM 144, 146. 

3 Yet, though with fear and anguish fraugl 
I call to mind what God hath wrought. 
Thy wonders in the days of old. 

Thy mercies great and manifold. 

4 O save nfe, and instruct my heart 
To choose in Thee the hetter part ; 
Subdue me to thy holy will. 

And guide me home to Sion's hiU ! 

PSALM 144. 
Deliverance from National Enemies. 

1 BLEST be the Lord — our strength and shi 
Amid the dangers of the field. 

Whose power prepares us for the fight. 
And arms us with resistless might 

2 Still, Lord, thy presence interpose. 
And save us from our threatening foes ; 
Our efforts bless, our strength increase. 
And crown our land with joy and peace ! 

3 O happy people, favour'd state. 

On whom such ample blessings wait ! 
Thrice blest who on the Lord depend. 
Their God, their guardian, and their firi( 

PSALM 145. 

The Goodness of GodU 

1 SWEET is the memory of thy grace,. 
My God, my Heavenly King! 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory smg. 



PSALM 146. (91) 

2 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 

On thee for daily food; 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat. 
And fills their mouths with good. 

3 How kind are thy compassions. Lord! 

How slow thine anger moves! 
How soon he sends his pard'ning word. 
To cheer the souls he loves ! 

4 Creatures, with all their endless race. 

Thy power and praise proclaim; 
Andsaints, who taste thy richer grace. 
Delight to bless thy name. 

PSALM 146. 113 

Praise. 

1 I'LL praise my Maker with my breath; 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Why should I make a man my trust : 
Princes must die, and turn to dust: 

Vain is the help of flesh and blood: 
Their breath departs, their pomp and power. 
And thoughts, all vanish in an hour; 
Nor can they make their promise good. 

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israers God ; — He made the sky. 

And earth, and seas, vnth all their train ; 
He saves th* oppressed, he feeds the poor; 
His truth for ever stands secute. 

And none shaU. find \xs& iptoimsfe n^c«l. 
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(92) PSALM U7. 



4 I'll pntise him while be lends me breath; 
And when my voice Ig lost la death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praise sh^ ne'er be past 
While life, and thought, and beings laal. 

Or immortality endures. 



PSALM 147- c: 

Praise foT FrititfiU Seasons. 

1 WITH songs, and honours, sounding loiid, 

Address the Lord on high : 
Over the heavens he spreads his dond. 
And waters veil the sky. 

2 He sends his showers of blessing down. 

To cheer the plains below: 
He makes the grass the mountahiE crown. 
And com in valleys grow. 

3 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 

Descend, and clothe the ground: 
The liquid streams forbear to flow. 
In icy fetters bo and. 

4 He sends his word and melts the snow, 

The fields no longer mourn: 

He calls the warmer galea to blow. 

And bids the spring return. 

5 The changing wind, the flying cloud. 

Obey his minphty word : 
With songs, and honours, sounding- lond. 
Praise je the Sovereign Lord! 



PSALM 148. (93) 

PSALM 148. VERSION 1. 148. 

Praise from all Creatures. 
YE boundless realms of joy 
Exalt your Maker's fame; 
His praise your song employ. 
Above the starry frame ! 
Your voices raise, 
Ye Cherubim, 
And Seraphim, 
To sing his praise ! 

Thou moon, that rul'st the night, 
And sun, that guid'st the day. 
Ye glittering stars of light. 
To him your homage pay ! 
His praise declare. 
Ye heavens above. 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air! 

Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise his holy name. 
By whose Almighty word 
They all from nothing came: 
And air shall last 
From changes free: 
His firm decree 
Stands ever &st 

His chosen saints to grace. 

He sets them up on high ; 
And favours Israel's race. 
Who still to him are nigh. 
O therefore raise 
Your grateful voice. 
And still rejoice. 
The Lord to praise I 



ft.1. 
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PSALM 150. (95) 

Who listens with pleasure 
To hear their glad tongues. 

And waits with salvation 
The humble to bless. 

3 With glory adom'd 

His people shall sing. 

To God, who their heads 

With safety doth shield : 
Such honour and triumph 

His &,vour shall bring; 
O therefore for ever 

All praise to him yield! 

PSALM 150. version). 8.7. 
Universal Praise. 

PRAISE the Lord, who reigns in heaven, 

Yet will deign to dwell below; 
Praise be to him ever given. 

Thankful all his goodness show. 
Praise him for his great compassion. 

Praise him for his matchless power; 
Him, from whom proceeds salvation. 

All in heaven and earth adore ! 

Him let all the creatures living. 

Source of their existence, sing. 
Glory to their Maker giving. 

Humblest homage to their King ! 
See bis bounty's copious treasures 

All their varying wants supply*; 
Praise his name in sweetest measures, 

All beneath, above the sky! 



PSALM 150. 

Universal Praise. 
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1 SINGpraiaeBloGod.mfullhannDnjJDiniiig 

Ye mortals below, and ye seraphs above; 

Thro' earth, and thro' air, let ytmr acceoii 

combining, [lo 

Extol the great acts of his power and 

'i O praise him olond, in the full-soiuid 

measures [spin 

That trumpets and organs syraphooioiu U 

Let lutes lend their sweetness to those hol 

pleuure,. 

And deeply devout be the strains oflhelyM 

3 Be vocal, ye mute, to the Lord of Creatioi, 

In echoes your tribute of gratitude raise; 

And all that have breath, in sublime adoradd 

The breath that he gave you employ m f ' 



HYMNS. 



Iff I 
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HYMNS. 



' tXASS l,^THE PERFECTIONS AND 
j PRAISES OF GOD. 

j X> HALLELUJAH. (7V) 

Praise ye the Lord. 

i HOLY, Holy, Holy Lord ! Hallelujah ! 
Live, by heaven and earth ador'd ! HaL 
Full of .thee they ever cry, HaL 
"Glory betoGodonhighr HaL 

^ Thee to laud, in songs divine, HaL 
Angels and archangels join : HaL 
We with them our voices raise, HaL 
Echoing thine eternal praise. Hal. 

2. "tb deum." (l.m.) 

Let the hea/cen and earth praise him. — Ps. Ixix. 34. 

1 THEE we adore, Eternal Lord ! 

We praise thy name with one accord : 
Thy saints, who here thy goodness see. 
Through all the world do worship thee. 

2 To thee aloud all angels cry. 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high, 

Both cherubim and seraphim. 

The heavens, and all the Powers therein. 

^ The Apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The Prophets swell th' immortal song ; 
The Martyrs* noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to thy praise. 
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HYMNS 3, 1. 



4 Thee, Holy, Holy. Holy King! 
Thee, O Lord God of Hoats ! they siog' 
Thus earth bekiw and heuven ftWe 
Resoj^d thy glory and thy love. 

3. 



1 GRATEFUL aoi«s and numbers briii^. 
While Jehovah's praise we sing^^^J 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! J^H 
Be tby glorious name ador'd. *^^H 

2 Though' unworthy of thine ear.^^^| 
Still our hallelujahs hear: 

Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When with saints above we sing. 

3 Lead ua to that bllsafiil state 
Where thou reign'at supremely greBt; 
Look with pity from thy throne ; 
Send thy Holy Spirit down ! 

4 While on earth ordain'd to st^^ 
Guide our footsteps in thy wi ' 
Till we come to rejgn with tJ 
And thy glor' 

4. 

ITo!y, Holy, 1 

1 HOLY, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almig 
Earl y in the mnrnmg q\w wjh^ Aia^Tue I 
Holy, Holy, Hol-j '- ^c^cAA as^'^ 
God in Three-" «^— »*« 



in'MN 5. (lui 

^ ^^^' ^^^^' ^^y.' ^ ^ ^"^^ ^^^ ^^' 
^ft%iii^ down their goldoi crowns around the 

^ glasgysea; [tbec, 

I^^^Tabim and seraphim fidlinf^ down befine 

^ch wert, and art, and eTermore ahalt be! 

^^5, Holy, Holy ! tho' die darkness hide thee, 
^^^' the eye of ainfiil man thy glory may not see, 
^^4y Thou art holy ! there is none beside Thee 

- ^^^ect in power, in lore^ and purity ! 
jjoly. Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty ! 
"^^ thy works shall praise thy name, in earth. 

and sky, and sea: 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merdful and Mighty ! 

^ ^od in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity! 

PRAISE TO THE HOLT TRCCITT. (L. M.) 

^^ lotted US, and sent his Son io be the propUicUion f<rr 

^ Blessed be the Father and his love. 
To whose celestial source we owe 
Rivers of endless joy above. 
And rills of comfort here below ! 

^ Glory to thee. Great Son of God, 

Forth firom whose wounded body rolls 
A precious stream of vital blood. 
Pardon and life for dying souls ! 
3 We give thee. Sacred Spirit, praise. 
Who, in our hearts of sin and woe, 
Mak'st living springs of grace arise. 
And into boundless glory flow. 
4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adoie* 
TTiat sea of life and love udkxiOYm, 
Un&tbom'd, and v^tliout a sYiox^* 
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6. FUni TO TI. HO. 

Fl li a geod thins lo giot ffianki vnto the Ltri, 
ting praiica iintoThg namt, OMoat High. — P 

1 GREAT the joy, the union smeet. 
When the aainis together meet ; 
When, their theme of praise the aami 
They esalt Jehovah's name. 

2 Sing ne then eternal love. 
Such as did the Father move : 
He beheld the world undone, 
Lov'd the world, and gave his Son. 

3 Sing the Son's unbounded love ; 
How he left the realms above. 
Took our nature and our place, 
Liv'd and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we, too, the Spirit's love : 
Wifli our stubborn hearts he strove, 
Chas'd the mista of sin away, 
Tum'd our night lo glorious day. 

5 Great the joy, the union sweet, 
VVhen the saints in glory meet; 
Where the theme is still the same. 
Where they sing Jehovah's name. 

7. pnAISB TO THE HOLY TRINITY. 

Elect according to the forckiumiledge of God li 
Ihroagh the lanetificaliim nf the Spiril,unlo 
and apHnkting of the blood ofJesiu ChrUl. — 1 

WE give immortal praise 
To God the Father's love. 

For all our com for is here. 
And better hopes above : 

e sent his own Eternal Son 
9*0 die Kir aina ica>. nv^a VaA. &cnut. 



HYMN a (103) 

To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
VHio bought us with his blood. 
From everlasting woe : 
And now he lives, and now he reigns. 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live ; 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

Almighty God, to thee 

Be endless honour done. 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One ! 
Where reason fiuls with all her powers, 
There faith prevails, and love adores. 

BENEDICTION OP THE HOLY TRINITY, (l. M.) 

ie grace of the Lord Jesus Christy and the lope o/God^ 
2d the communion of the Holy Ghost. — 2 Cor. ziii. 1 4. 

FATHER of Heaven ! whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found ; 
Before thy throne we sinners bend. 
To us thy pard*ning love extend ! 

Almighty Son, Incarnate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord ! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend, 
To us thy saving grace extend ! 

Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath 
The soul is rais'd from sin and death ; 
Before thy throne we sinners bend. 
To UB thy quick'ning power ex\eiid.\ 



;1IJ4) HVMN 9. 

I .lehovuli, FathiT, Spirit, Son, 
MyslcriouB Godhead, Three in One! 
Before thy throme we sinners bend; 
Urucc, pardoD, life to us extend I 



yield gourieliM to God. — Sam. ir. li 

FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One in Three, and Three in One. 

Ab by the celestial host. 

Let thy will on earth be done! 

Pmise by all to Thee be given. 

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven! 



Can ihy glory, Lord, forth ahen, 
All my actions sanctify. 

And my inmost soul renew: 
Claim me for thy service !— claim 
All I have, and all I am ! 

Take my undivided self — 
Mind, and memory, and will^ 

Time, and property, and health, 
iVIahe them all thy praise fulRl! 

What I would I cannot do; 

Lofd, create my heart anew ! 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One in Three, and Three in One! 
As bv the ceVstiaV \\Q*\, 

JjCt thy w'iVV oiv ea^^^^ V iio*.'', 
Praise bv aU UiTbee^K ^left, 
aiorious Lord ot ..•^^■lV w>i>M*-* 



HYMNS 10,11. (105) 

PRAISE EVEBXiASnKG. (7's.) 

prake endurethfor ever.— F^ czLlO. 

S of praise the angels sang, 
1 witli hallelujahs rang, 
Jehovah's work begun, 
he spake and it was done. 

of praise awoke the mom 
the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
of praise arose when he 
B led captivity. 

a and earth must pass away ; 
of praise shall crown that day : 
ill make new heavens and earth, 
of praise shall hail their birtl^ 

elow, with heart and voice, 
in songs of praise rejoice ; 
ng still by faith and love 
of praise to sing above. 

upon the latest breath, 

of praise shall conquer death ; 

amidst eternal joy, 

of praise their powers employ. 

LNKSOrVING FOR THE INNUMERABLE 

MERCIES OF GOD. (l M.) 

U I render unto the Lord for all his benefits 
towards me $ — Ps. cto.12. 

id amazement. Lord, I stand, 
t the bounties of thy hand-. 
umberless those bountiea «LTfe\ 
7b, bow various, and Vioyi i\i\t\ 



U06> HYMN 1-2. 

2 Bui, O! what poor returns I raalie! 
What lifelesa thanks I pay thee back'. 
Lord, I coolesB, with humble shame. 
My olf 'rings scarce deserve the naiM. 

3 Fain would my lab'ring heart devise 
To bring- some nobler sacrifice : 
It sinks beneath the mighty load : — 
What shall I render to my Qod ? 

4 To him I consecrate my priuse. 
And vow the remuant of my days; 
Yet when at beat can I pretend 
Worthy such gifts from such a fiiend? 

5 In deep abasement, Lord, I see 
My emptiness and poverty : 
Enrich my soul with grace divine, 
And make it worthier to be thine '. 

6 Give me at length an angel's tcpngue, 
That heaven may echo with my aong: 
The theme, too great for time, shall be 
The joy of long eternity. 

!*■ THANKSOIVINQ. (C» 

/ u-ill lahB Ihe cup of salvalion, aitd call upon (b M 
liflbs Lord.— Ps. cxvi.ia,13. 

1 FOR mercies, countless as the sands. 

Which dally I receive 
From Jesus my Redeemer's hands. 
My soul, what canst thou give ? 

2 Alas! fi-ora such a heart as mine 

What can 1 bring \i\ii>. fortV^ 
My best is stain'A UAid 4^4 -fixftiw^i,, 
My all IB nothing viowfe- ^^^ 



HYMN 13. (101) 

Yet this acknowledgment 111 make 

For all he has bestow'd, — 
Salvation's sacred cup 111 take. 

And <mll upon my God. 

The best return for one like me, 

So wretched and so poor, 
Is, firom his g^ifls to draw a plea. 

And ask him still for more. 

I cannot serve him as I ought. 

No works have I to boast : 
Tet would I glory in the thought. 

That I shall owe him most 

»• THANKSOrVINO. (c. M.) 

In every things give thanks. — 1 Tben.V.l8. 

FATHER of Mercies, let our songs 

With thee acceptance find ! 
Thy loving-kindness we confess 

To us and all mankind. 

Thanks for creation are thy due, 

For life preserv*d by thee. 
And all the blessings life affords, 

So great, and yet so free. 

Thanks for Redemption above all. 

To us in Jesus given ; 
Thanks for the means of grace on earth. 

And for the hope of heaven. 

O let a sense of this thy grace 

Our best affectionB move, 
TTiat while our lips thy praise ^tocXsiykv 
Our hearts may feel thy \ove\ 



tl08) HYMN 14. 

5 Lord, may we give onnelvefl to tbee, 
And, walking in thy ways, 
In righteousness and holiness 
Obey thee all onr days ! 

14. MERCIES ACKNOWLEDGED. {^^] 

I am not worthy of ihs leoMi ttfottlhe nerdet, tad td 
all the truth, which thou ha$t thewed unili9 ihg uf 
vant. — Gen. zxxiLlO. 

1 LESS than the least of all 
Thy mercies, Lord, are we ; 

Yet for the greatest we may call ; 
The greatest are most free. 

2 Thy Son thou didst not spare. 
Yet ns thou sparest still ; 

Him didst thou send our guilt to bear 
'Our righteousness fulfil. 

3 For such amazing grace 
What can poor sinners give ? 

At thy command we seek thy &ce ; 
We meet our Judge, and live. 

4 The world we would forsake, 
Our all to thee resign ; 

O save us for thy mercies' sake ! 
O save us, — we are thine ! 

5 Meanwhile, as pilgrims here. 
Who seek our home above. 

Thee may we serve with holy fear, 
And love with childlike love. 



HYMNS 15, 16. (109) 

EXTENT OF THE DIVINE GOODNESS. (UlC) 

Lofd it good to aU^ and Ma Under moreies mn ovor 
aU hit tDorkt. — ^F^. exlv, 9. 

N* busy marts and crowded street. 
To less than in the still retreat, 
^ou. Lord, art near, our souls to bless, 
fith all a Father's tenderness: 

jnd every moment still doth bring 
hy blessings on its loaded wing : 
Widely they spread through earth and sky, 
jid last to all eternity. 

hrongh all creation let thy name 
le echoed with a glad acclaim : 
liy pndse let grateful churches sing ; 
ITith praise let heaven for ever ring ! 

ind we, where'er our lot is cast, 
Hiile life and thought and feeling last,' 
lirough all our years, in every place, 
ITill bless thee for thy boundless grace. 

god's GOODNESS IN ALL THINGS. (c. M.) 
A«M tei the Lord ahoaigt before me, — Fs. xvi. 8. 
^ATHER, in all our comforts here. 

Thy gracious hand we see ; 
)ach blessing to our souls more dear. 

Because conferr'd by thee, 
liy love the powers of thought bestowed. 

To thee our thoughts would soar ; 
"hy mercy o'er our life has flow'd ; 

That mercy we adore. 
fhen gladness wings our &vour'd hour 

Thy love our thoughts shaW. ^\\ 
e8ign*d, when storms of sorrow \oxJce . 
Our souls shall meet iby ^VYL 
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(110) IIVMN 17, IS. 

i In every jojr that crowns nur i 

In eveiy pain we bear. 

Our hearts shall find delight ii 

Or seek relief io prayer. 



50D THE SOURCE OF HAFPINBS3. (fi.V-) 
Lord, lift Ihou up tiie light of Ihy rountenanu 
tiponme/— Pb. if. e, 

MY God, the source of all my joys, 

The life of my delights. 
The glory of my brightest days. 

And comfort of my nights; 

2 In diirkest shades, if Thou appear. 

My dawning is begun ; 
Thoii art my soul's bright moming-stu. 
And thou my rising sun. 

3 The op'ning heavens around me ehine, 

With beams of sacred bliss ; 
While Jesus shews his love is mine. 
And whispers, I am his. 

lo. PRAISE FOB TEMPORAL BLESaiNOS. ((-M.) 

For every arealwa of God is gondy—if U be received wW 

iJianksffiving. — I Tim. it. 4. 

1 WE praise thee, Lord, for every good, 
For life, and health, and daily fowl : 
O grant us thankful hearts, to take 
All that thou giv'st for Jesus' sake! 

2 And may our souls be daily fed 
With Christ, the true and living Brea 
TUl in thy presence, TL.oTd, Nsa 
With saiatB abo\e, a. nobVst ft 




HYMNS 19.20. (Ill) 

lSS II THE ADVENT^ SUFFERINGS^ 

MESURRECTION^ AND SECOND 
COMING OF CHRIST. 



* THE ADVENT GW CHRIST. (8-7.) 

(See Ptalms 96, 98.) 
he Denrei^aUNalim^tkma€mme.--lSag.u.7. 

CXDME, thon long-expected Jems, 

Bom to set Ay pecfile free ; 
From our fears and sins release ns, 

Liet us find our lest in diee ! 
Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the eardi tlioa art. 
Dear desire of every nation, « 

Joy of every lon^ng heart 

Bom thy people to deliver ; 

Bom a child, and yet a King' ; 
Bom to reign in ns for ever; 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring! 
By thine own External Spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit 

Raise us to thy glorious throne ! 

ADVENT. (C. M.) 

Daysprmg from on Vkgh haih vmted us, to give 
fht to them Aai rit m darkness and the shadow of 
mih. — liQke i. 78. 

^LiUNGKD in a gulph of dark despair 

We wretched sinners lay, 
Vitbont one cheerful beam of ^o^^ 
Or spark of gUmm^rvn^ da^. 

L 2 



(112) HYMN 21. 

2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of Gra 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and, O amazing love ! 
He came to our relie£ 

3 Down from the shining seats above 

With joyful haste he fled. 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break. 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak! 

5 Angels assist our mighty joys. 

Strike all your harps of gold ;— 
But when you raise your highest nol 
His love can ne'er be told. 

21. ADVENT. 

The Lord haih sent me to heal the broken-l 
preach deliverance to the captives, and rt 
sight to the blind, — Luke iv. 18. 

1 ELARK, the glad sound! TheSaviou: 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a tluone, 
'And every voice a songi 

2 He comes the prisoners to release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him bresJc, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes from darkest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eyelid of ilbe \A\ud 
To pour celestial da^. 



4 He«!onMtft<^i9.bf^eiiifa^arttofaiiid» . *i// i: 
The bleedUii^ aoul to eute» 
And with th^, niched of his gprtce . ; < 
To bless the husable poor. 

^ Our glad. Hosanaahs, Piince of Peace, ^ ' 
Thy welcome shall proclaim^ 
And heavm^ eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name ! 

a* PRAISE FOR THE INCARNATION. (7 's.) 

7*% shaU toUl h%8 name Immanuel ; which, being inter- 
preted, t«, ' God with «M.*— Matt. i. 23. 

1 SWEETTER sounds than music knows 

Charm me in Immannel's name; 
All her hopes my spirit owes 

To his birth, and cross, and shame ! 

2 When he came, the angels sung 

" Glory be to God on high! " 
Lord, unloose my stammering tongue! 
Who should louder sing than T ? 

3 IMd the Liord a man become. 

That he might the Law fulfil. 
Bleed and sufier in my room ? 

And canst thou, my tongue, be still ? 

4 No; I must my praises bring. 

Though they worthless are, and weak; 
For, should I refuse to sing. 

Sure the very stones would speak! 

5 O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 

Shepherd, Brother, Husband, Friend — 
Every precious name m one — 
I will love thee witYiout cbAX 
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(U4) HYMNS 88»S4. 

23. NATIVITY OV CBMim. , ft* 



1 HARK! the b«ra.ld tmgeia sing; ,. 
" Glory to the new-born King; ' ' 
■' Peace, on earth, and mercy inil^- 
" God and mnnera reconcil'd!" 

2 Joytiil all ye aations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the aldee; 
With th' angelic host prodcuni, . 
" Christ IB born in Bethlehem l"* ' 

3 Christ, by highest heaven aSa^S, , 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

Late in time behold him come, 
Olfepring' of a virgin's womb ! 

4 Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see. 
Hail th' incarnate Deiiy! 
Pleaa'd as man with mac t' appea?, 
Jesus our Immauuel here! 

5 Hail the heaven-bom Prince of Pea« 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all he brings, , , 
Risen with healing in his wings. 

6 Mild he lays his glory by, 

Bom that man no more may die; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom to give them second birth. 

24. 



And the angel laid. Unto t/on it bom Ihit di^dSi 

Liikeii. II. 
1 HIGH let ug swell our tuneful notes. 
And join iW angcVvt ftwrre.^ % 
The angela no aMchXo-'etB.i^'VmEfwii; 
As we, to wa.W vWir «so%. 



HYMN 25. (115) 

* 

Qood-will to sinful men is shewn. 

And peace on earth is given ; 
For, lo ! ih' incarnate Savionr oomes 

With messages from heaven. 

Justice and grace, with sweet accord. 

His nsing beams adorn : 
Let heaven and earth in concert join, , 

" The promised child is bom ! " 

Glory to God in highest strains 

By highest worlds is paid ; 
Be glory then by us proclaimed. 

And by our lives displayed. 

When shall we reach those blissfol realms. 

Where Christ exalted reigns. 
And learn of the celestial choir 

Their own immortal strains ? 

!D- nativity op CHRIST. (7 's.) 

^nto U8 a child is bom ,* unio us a San is given ; &c. 

Isaiah ix. 6. 

BRIGHT and joyful is the mom. 

For to us a child is bom ; 
From the highest realms of heaven 

Unto us a Son is given ! 

On his shoulder He shall bear 
Power and majesty ; and wear 

On his vesture and his thigh. 

Names most awful, names most high. 

\ Wonderful in counsel, He, 
The incarnate Deity, 
Sire of ages ne'er to cease, 
Kinff of Kings, and Ptmce oi'^e^s^&X 



(116) HYMltf 26. '• 

4 CJome, and worship at lu« feet; 

Yield to Christ the homage meet; 
From his manger to his throne. 
Homage due to God alone I 
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26. NATIVITY OF CHRIST. (S^fA) 

Where is He that is bom King •/ the Jep»$ fa¥ «e 
are come to worship him. — Matt. ii. 2. 

1 ANGELS, from the realms of glory 

Wing your flight o'er all the earth! « ' 
Ye, who sang creation's story. 
Now proclaim Messiah's hirth ! 

Come, and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-bom Ring! 

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding, 

Watching o*er your flocks by night! 
God with man is now residing. 
Yonder shines the in&nt-light. 

Come, and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King! 

3 Sages, leave your contemplations. 

Brighter visions learn a£tr ; 
Seek Uie great Desire of nations ! 

Ye have seen his natal star. 

Come, and worship ; G 

Worship Christ, the new-bom Ring! 

4 Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 

Doom'd for guilt to endless pains, . 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you, — break your chains! 

Come, and woTsbip\ 
Worship Christ, the T\evi-\iom "KJay^X 



HYMNS 27,28. (117) 

THE EPIPHANY. (7 's.) 

have teen his star in the Easi^ and are come to 
warship him. — Matt. li. 2. 

ONS of men, behold from far, 
[ail the long-expected Star! 
acob's Star, that gilds the night, 
hiides bewilderM nature right. 

Aild it shines on all beneath, 
*iercing through the shades of death, 
Icatt'ring error's wide-spread night, 
Lindliog darkness into light 

•Nations all, &r off and near, 
Haste to see your God appear! 
laste ! for him your hearts prepare ; 
ileet him manifested there! 

rhere behold the Dayspring rise, 
Pouring light upon your eyes 
^e it chase the shades away, 
>hining to the perfect day ! 

Sing, ye morning-stars again, 
jod descends on earth to reign, 
Deigns for man his life t' employ ! 
Shout, ye sons of God, for joy ! 

THE EPIPHANY. {8»7.) 

hriet Jenu, ye {GenHles), who sometimes were far 
offy are made nigK — Eph. ii.l3. 

!AIL, thou Source of every blessing. 
Sovereign Father of mankind ! 
entiles now, thy grace possessm^> 
In tby courts adbinission ftnd \ 
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HYMN 29. 



Grutetiil, now we fall before thee. 
Id thy ehurch oblmn a place, 

Now b; fikilh behold thy g;loiy, 
Praise thy truth, adore thy grace. 

2 Once far off, but now invited. 

We approach thy sacred throne ; 
la thy covenant united, 

Reeoneil'd, redeem'd, made one- 
No w reveal'd to Eastern sages. 

See the Star of mercy shine ! 
Mystery, hid in former ages, 

Mystery great of love divine. 

3 Hail, thou all-mviting- Saviour ! 

Gendles now their offVinge bring 
In thy temple seek thy favour, 

Jesus Christ, our Lord and King! 
Muy we, body, soal, and spirit, 

Live devoted to thy praiae. 
Glorious realms of bliss inherit, 

Grateful anthems ever raise 

29. 

(SceFBalm2f 
There was darkMMs oner all tht 

hour. — Luke Kiiii. 44. 
I ALAS! and did my Saviour bleed 
And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devoid that sacred h 
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He j5roan'4 lypcfo Ais taee'i ' 

Amazing pity', gvace \mlBit^ 

And love bejond ac^;;t*e\M 



HYMN 30. (119) 

Well might the sun in darkness hide. 

And shut lus glories in. 
When God, the mighty Maker, died. 

For man the creature's sin. 

Thus might I hide my blushing face 

While his sad cross appears, 
IXssolve my heart in thankfulness. 

And melt my eyes in tears. 

fiut drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Ilere, Lord, I give myself away ! 

Tis all that I can do. 

^* DEATH OP CHRIST. (8.7.4.) 

said, *' It UJinished :** and he bowed his head^ and 
gave up the ghost, — John xix. 30. 

HARK ! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 
See, it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky ' 
«' It is finished !" 

Hear the dying Saviour's cry ! 

" It is finished ! " O what triumph 

Do these joyful words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure. 

Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 
"Itisfinish'd!" 

Saints his dying words record ! 

Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs. 

Strike them to Immanuel's name ' 
All on earth, and all in heaven^ 
Join the triumph to procVaVm. 

"It is finished I*' 
Qlory to the bleeding L.ain>>\ 



31. 



inraro 3i.m 



1 



j< 



r* *Un it Mnvtfm], Imi ^mr trim J>^ k ¥■' ' 
wto>V — JikaxiLtt 

I "ITU finiih'ci!"— ShJI mn 
Ikmgi of MiTOir or afpnic; 
Mniira to 9ee the Sammr die. 
Or trinmph in Ids ncUny? 

S IfofCulvary we tell, 

Hnw riin song* of truunph emrU 
If of man redeem'd ftoax woe^ 
How Bitall noifs of inonniiBg Bn* ? 

3 Our* llie goilt whicli pierc'd hii adr. 
Ours the sia for which he died ; 
Diit the blood whit-h flowed lo-daj 
Wiuh'd thut sin and guilt aicaj. 

1 Lamb of God! thy death has ^\m 
I'linlnn, puate. and hope of heavea: 
" It IK linlsh'd I " — let 09 raise 
8ongi of thankfulness and praise 

0£. THE Cn03§ OF CHSIST. t>-' 

(I'll /-rMJ Ihal 1 MhmM yhry, ia«e in /*» *«lV; 

/.nril Jnia t'Mtt, bg whom (or mliert&f) Afxn 

criirtA"/ wilo me, and I unto the tmrld.—Gli-'^ 

1 WHEN I survey the wond'rons ci 



of Glory dia^Vi 



On which the Pri 
My riclK'al gain I c 

And pour ronlempt on all m] 
^ 8 Korhid it, f.ord, that 1 should b 
8ote in the CToaa of Christ m] 
^ hut charm a 
I RUOriflee \iien\ lo \n» \)\ooA, '■ 



HYMN ;ia. (Ui) 

^e ! from his head, his hands, hid fec-r, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 

)td e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so bright a crown ? - 

?ere the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small : 

jOve so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my alL 

THE CROSS OF CHRIST. (l«. !V: ) 

preaching of the orou i$ unto them wAtcA are tav* ' 
the power qf God. — I Cor. L 18. 

fr£ sing the praise of Him who died. 
Of Him who died upon the cross : 

lie sinner's hope let men deride ; 
For this we count the world but ioiM. 

ascribed upon the cross, we see. 
In shining letters, ** God is love ! " 

[e bears our sins upon the tree. 
He brings us mercy from above. 

lie cross ! — it takes our ffuilt away ; 

It holds the fiiinting spirit up ; 
: cheers with hope the gloomy day. 

And sweetens every bitter cup. 

; makes the coward spirit brave. 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 

; takes its terror from the grave. 
And gilds the bed of death with light. 

be balm of life, the cure of woe. 
The measure and the pledge of love, 

he sinner's refuge here below, 
The angel's theme in heaven above. 



(122) HYMN 34. 

34. CONTEMPLATION OF THB CROSS. (8.7.) 

Look unto Me, cmd be ye saved^ all the endi ^fthe 
earth ! — Isaiah xIy. 22. 

1 SWEET the moments, rich in blessing, 

Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing. 

From the sinner's dying Friend : 
Here 111 sit, for ever viewing 

Mercy's streams in streams of bleod : 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing. 

Plead and claim my peace with God. 

2 Truly blessed is this station. 

Low before his cross to lie. 
While 1 see divine compassion 

Beaming from his pitying eye : 
Here it is I find my heaven, 

While upon the Lamb I gaze : 
Love I much? I've much forgiven. 

All I have is from his grace ! 

3 Love and grief my heart dividing. 

Grazing here I'd spend my breath ; 
Constant still in faith abiding. 

Life deriving from his death. 
Lord, in ceaseless contemplation 

Fix my heart and eyes on thine. 
Till I taste thy whole salvation. 

Where unveil'd thy glories shine ! 



HYMNS 35, 36. (123) 

^* CHRIST CRUCIFIED. (s.M.) 

Not by the blood qfpoata and caivet, but by his own 
Uoody he entered onoe into the holy place, having ob- 
tained eternal redemption for ti«.->— Heb. ix.l2. 

1 NOT all the blood of beasts. 
On Jewish altars slain. 

Could give the guilty concience peace. 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 

A sacrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My &ith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine. 

While like a penitent I stand. 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burden thou didst bear. 

When hanging on th' accursed tree. 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove ; 

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing his bleeding love. 

OO. KESURRBGITION OF CHRIST. (l.M.D.) 

iJtf wai deHveredfor our offences^ and was raised tigain 
for our justifieation. — Kom. iv. 25. 

1 HE dies ! the Friend of sinners dies ! 
Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around^ 
A solemn darkness veils lYie &\l\e^> 
A sudden trembling shakes t\i% ^ovvxA* 

M 2 



(1->1) HYMN 37 

i-'oniE-, saints, and drop u t^ar or l\.., - 
Fur Him wbo proaii'd beneath jonilM 

Hit ailed a thousand drops for yon, 
A thousand dropi of richer blood. 

'i Here's love and grief beyond degree, 

The Lord of g'lory dies for men ! 
But, lo! what sudden joys we see, — 

Jesus, the dead, revives agfunt 
Tiie rising God forsakes the tomb ; 

('I'he tomb in vain forbids his riseO 
Angelic hosts attend him home. 

And shout him welcome to the ekiet! 
3 Break offyour tears, ye saints, and tell 

How high our great Deliv'rer reignsi 
Sing how he spoU'd the host of heU, 

And led the tyrant Death in chains. 
Say, ■■ Live for ever, wond'rous King, 

Bom to redeem, and strong to save!' 
Then ask, " O Death, where is thy Btlngi 

And where thy victory, O Gtavt "" 

•ait- RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. (l 

Whea he aeeended up on htgK, ha led eapMlf' 

Epb. iv. 8. 
i THE happy mom is come : 

Triumphant o'er the grave. 
The Saviour leaves the tomb. 
Omnipotent la save ; 
Captivity is captive led. 
For Jesus liveth, that was dead. 



>7M^w 4)1^ Uiose 'condemn . . ; . 1 1 
^bam God liath justified? .. /t ' 
Lty i3 captive led, 
6tt8 liveih, that was dead. • < 

Bt hath the ransom paid, 
he glorious work is done ; 
lim our help is laid, 
dm our victory won. 
ty is captive led, 
BUS liveth, that was dead. 

RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. (7's.) 

tord it risen indeed /—Luke xxiv. 34. 

IIST the Lord is risen to-day," 
>f men and angels say ; 
your joys and triumphs high ; 
re heavens, and earth reply ! 

the stone, the watch, the seal, 
hath hurst the gates of hell ; 
in vain forbids his rise, 
hath opened Paradise. 

again our glorious King — 
S O Death, is now thy sting ? 
tie^died our souls to save— 
i's thy victory, O grave!? 

ire now where Christ hath led, 
ring our exalted Head ; 
like him, like him we rise, 
he cross, the grave, the skies. 
M 3 



(126) HYMNS 39, 40. 

5 What, though once we perishM all, 
Partners of oar parents' fall. 
Second life we now receive. 
When in Jesus we believe. 

6 Hail, the Lord of earth and heaven ! 
Praise to thee by both be given : 
Thee we greet triumphant now ; 
Hail ! the Resurrection Thou ! - 

39. RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. (7*8.) 

Jesus endured the cross, and is set down at the ri^ 
' hand of the throne cf God, — Heb. zii. 2. • 

1 Jesus Christ is risen to day — ^Hallelajah! 
Our triumphant holy-day ! 

Who did once upon the cross 
Sufier to redeem our loss. 

2 Hymns of praise, then, let us sing. 
Unto Christ, our Heavenly King, 
Who endur'd the cross and grave. 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

3 But the pains which he endured 
Our salvation have procured; 
Now he reigns triumphant King, 
Where the angels ever sing — ^Hallelujah ! 

40. resurrection op CHRIST (CH.) 

Having spoiled Principalities and Powers^ he made, a 
show of them openly, triumphing over them, in ii 
(his cross), — Col. ii. 1 5. 

1 THIS day be grateful homage paid. 
And loud hosannahs sung ; 
Jjet gladness dwell in evet^ YiwKtV^ 
And praise on every \cna^fe\ 



HYMN 41. (127) 

what a night was that, which wrapped 
The heathen world in gloom ! 
what a Sim, which broke this day 
Refiilgent from the tomb ! 

*3ren thousand different tongues shall join 

To hail this welcome mom, 
^hich scatters blessings from its beams. 

On nations yet unborn. 

TThe powers of darkness leagu'd in vain 

To bind our Lord in death ; 
Ve shook their kingdom, when he fell. 

With his expiring breath. 

And now his conquering chariot-wheels 

Ascend the lofty skies. 
While, broke beneath his powerful cross. 

Death's iron sceptre lies. 

Exalted high at God's right hand. 

And Lord of all below. 
Through him is pardoning love dispensed, 

And boundless blessings flow. 

^1* RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. (L.M.) 

^ am He ihat UveA^ and was dead ; andf behold ! I am 
alive for evermore. — Rey.i. 18. 

I. THE Saviour lives, no more to die ; 
He lives, the Lord enthroned on high ; 
He lives, triumphant o'er the grave ; 
He lives, eternally to save. 

^ He lives, to still his people's fears ; 
He lives, to wipe away their tears ; 
He lives, their mansions to prepare ; 
He lives, to bring them safely there. 
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HVMN 42, 






E 3 Ye mouminj; Goula, dry up your tears. 
Dismiss your gloomy, gToundkss fban; -w 
And let your hearts with thia revive, 
■^ That Jmus Christ is y«t aHve. — • " 
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I ihall till be mada aHve. — i Cur. iV. 2". 



142. 

In Chi 

J I O JOYFUL sound ! O glorious hour ! 
When Jeaua, by Almighty power, 

Revlv'd, and left the gjave. 
In all hla works behold him ^eat ! 
Before, Almighty to create ; 

Almighty now to save. 

2 " The first-beg'otteii from the dead," 
Behold him risen, his people's Head 1 

To make their life secure. 
They loo, like him, shall yield their breath: 
Like him, shall burst the banda of deslh ; 

Their resurrectioQ sure. 

3 Why should his people fear the grave? 
Since Jesus will ihetr spirits save. 

And raise their bodies loo : 
What, though this earthly house shall fall? 
Almighty power will yet prevail, 

And build it up anew. 

4 Ye ransom'd. Jet your praise resound. 
And In your Master's work abound, 

Stedfast, uumoveahle : 
Be sure your labour's not in vain ; 
Your bodies shall he tuis'd as;aiu. 
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(130) HYMN 45. 

2 He left his throne above. 

His glory laid aside. 
Came down on wings of love, 
And wept, and bled, and died : 
The pangs he bore what toiigae can tell, 
To save our souls from death and hell ! 

3 He burst the grave ; he rose 

Victorious from the dead ; 
And thence his vanquished foes 
In glorious triumph led : 
Up through the heavens the conqu'ror rode, 
Triumphant to the throne of God. 

4 He soon again will come, 

His chariot wiU not stay. 
To take his children home 

To realms of endless day : 
We there shall see him face to face, 
And sing the triumphs of his grace. 

45. ASCENSION OP CHRIST. (7V 

He was taken up, and a cloud received him ou^ qfAt^ 

sight — Acts i. 9. 

1 HAIL the day that sees him rise, 
Ravish'd from our wishful eyes ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given. 
Re-ascends his native heaven. 

2 There the glorious triumph waits r 
" Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 

" Wide unfold the radiant scene, 
" Take the King of Glory in I" 

3 See ! the heaven its Lord receives ! 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves : 
Though returning to \as xSatot^ft^ 

Still he calls mankmA\as o^iv. 



HYMN 46. (131) 

Still for 118 he intercedes, 
I^valent his death he pleads ; 
Next himself prepares our place. 
Harbinger of human race. 

Master, Lord! to thee we cry, 
C^ thy throne exalted high ! 
See, thy faithful servants see, 
Ever looking up to thee ! 

Chrant, though parted firom our sight, 
!Far above yon azure height, 
Orant, our hearts may thither rise, 
f^ollowing thee beyond the skies ! 

^« ASCENSION OF CHRIETT. (148.) 

H)ice in the Lard alway : and again I aag^ Rejoice. 

Phil. iv. 4.- 

REJOICE! the Lord is King! 

Your Lord and Ring adore ; 

Mortals, give thanks and sing. 

And triumph evermore : 

Cdfl up your hearts, lift up your voice ! 

Elejoice ! — again I say, rejoice ! 

Jesus the Saviour reigns. 

The God of truth and love ; 
When he had puig'd our stains. 
He took his seat above : 
Liift up your hearts, lift up your voice ! 
Rejoice ! — again I say, rejoice ! 

His kingdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'er earth .and heaven ; 
The keys of death and heW 
Are to OUT Jesus given*. 
"Jift up your hearts, lift up your \o\e^^ 
^joice! affain I say, rejoice \ 



1 Ri-joice in gloricms hnpe ! 

Jesus, ^ Ju<Ige, shkll come. 
And tuke hia servants up 
To ibeir etemaJ borne : 
We soon shall hear th' arcbangel'a 
The tninip of God sh&U soond, ~ 
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47. Christ's seco 

The Lord Jam ihail be rtvealtd Jraat lu 
bit migh^ angeU,~2 TUesa. L 7. 

1 THE Lord wiU come '.the earth ahaU qui 
The hilts their fixed seats forsake ; 
And, with'ring, from the vault of nlgbt 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 

2 The Lord will come ; — but not the uune 
As once in lowly form he came, — 

A silent lamb to slaughter led. 

The bruis'd, the sulferinfr, oud the deid- 

U The Lord will come ! — a dreadfi)] form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of atonn. 
On cherub wings, and wings of winJ, 
Appointed Judg-e of human kind ! 

1 Can this be He, who, wont to stray 
A pil|rrim on the world's highway, 
Opprcss'd by power, and mnck'd by jniift 
The Nazarene — the Crucified? 

5 Go sinners, to the roehs complain! 
Go seek the mountain's cleft in vuo ! 
But Failh, victoriovia o'er the tomb. 



HYMNS 48, 49. (133) 

^* THE DAT OF JUDOIONT. (c.»l.) 

Prepmr§ i» mtit thy God. — Ainoi iw, 12. 

BvtUiN, rising from the bed of death, 
O'erwbelm'd with guilt and fear, 

K see my Maker face to face, 
O, how shall I appear ! 

Kf now, while pardon may be found, 

And mercy may be sought, 
Sfy heart with inward horror shrinks. 

And trembles at the thought : 

"When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclos'd 

In majesty severe. 
And sit in judgment on my soul, 

O, how shall I appear ! 

But thou hast told the troubled soul. 

Which does her sins lament. 
That Jesus suffered unto death. 

Her sufferings to prevent 

Then, never shall my soul despair 

Her pardon to procure. 
Who knows thy only Son hath died 

To make fora^veness sure. 

if. THE DAY OP JUDGMENT. (8. 7. 1.) 

k$ tmmp^t thail mmnd^ and the dead shall be raiac'J 

1 Cor. XV. 52. 
DAY of Judgment ! day of wonders ! 

Hark ! the trumpet's awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders. 
Rocks the vaJst creation round. 
How the summons 
Will the ainner'a heart confo\uid\ 

N 
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HYMN SO. 



2 Sl'P ihe Judge, our nature wearing, 

Cloih'd in majesty divine! 
You, wbo long for his appearing. 
Then shall say, " This God is mine '.' 

Grspjoua Saviour. 
Own me in that day. for thine ! 

3 At his call the dead awaken, 

Rise to li& from eurtb and sea; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his look, prepare to flee. 

Careless sinner ! 
What will then become of thee ? 

4 But to those who have confessed, 

Lov'd and serv'd the Lord below. 
He will say, "Come near, ye blessed; 
" See the kingdom I bestow. 

" Shall my love and glory know." 
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Behnld, he cemeth viilh elouda ! and eaarg tj/t (l 
Aim ,- and theg also uikich pierced him.—Reti 

1 LO, He comes, with clouds descending 

Once for favour'd sinners slain. 

Thousand thousand saints, attending. 

Swell the triumph of his train! 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus comes; and comes to reign. 

2 Every eye shaU now behold him, 

Rob'd in dreadful majesty ; 
They who set at nought, and sold hioik 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree. 

Deeply wailing', 
Shall the great TAt»B\^ ate. 



HYMN 61. (136) 

INow redemption, long expected 
See in solemn pomp appear ! 
All his saints, by man rejected. 
Now shall meet him in the air. 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear ! 

Tea ! Amen ! let all adore thee. 

High on thine exalted throne ; 
Sayioor, take the power and glory. 

Claim the kingdoms for thme own ! 
O come quickly ! 

Hallelujah ! come. Lord, come ! 

**• THE LAST JUDOBfENT. (l.M.) 

great day qfhis wrath u came! and who thall be 
. able to stand 9 — ^Bev. yi. 1 7. 

THE day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

When, shrivelling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
And louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 

Oh ! on that day, that awful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be thou, O Christ, the sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
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(136) HYMN 52. 

02. THE LAST JUDGMENT. (P. B 

Prepare to meet thy God. — Amot iT.12. 

1 GREAT God ! what do I see and hear! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ! 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him ! 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise. 

At the last trumpet's soimding. 
Caught up to meet him in the sfies. 

With joy their Lord surroimding: 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay. 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet him. 

3 But sinners, fiU'd with guilty fears. 

Behold his wrath prevailing ; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 

And sighs are imavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 

All unprepar'd to meet him. 

4 Great God ! what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
Low at his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 

And thus prepare to meet hun. 



HYMNS 53, 54. (137) 

^"^XiASS llh-^THE WORK AND INVOCA- 
TION OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



INSPIRATION OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. (112.) 
•"^^ (Prom the Ordiiiation Serrioe.) 

^-^ ^ • thoil baptize you with the Holy Ghost and with 

-^ . J fire, — Matt. iii. 2. 

.^ jOME Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 

2^^ lighten with celestial fire ! 
-^-^ m^ ^® Anointing Spirit art, 

rjj^^^ ^ost thy sevenfold gifts impart: 
r^. J y l>lessed nnction from above 
^- 9 uf ^*^*iifort, life, and fire of love. 

i^^^le with perpetual light 
:: A - fulness of our blinded sight; 

T^.f^^^t and cheer our soiled face 
1^ ^ **• the abimdance of Thy grace ; 
^^^I^ far our foes, give peace at home ! 
g ^ ^ ^Te thou art guide no ill can come. 
* *!^^^ ^^^ to know the Father, Son, 
" rp, ^ T?hee of both, to be but One ; 

^ Th ^* ^^'^^S^ *^® ^®s ^ along, 

p^? *iiay be our endless song : 
'" l?*»^i^^ to thy eternal merit, 

'"-^^i^^.. Son, and Holy Spirit! 

„ WORK OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. (l. M.) 

^^Tied with mighty by His Spirit, in the inner 
I n^ man. — Eph. iii. 16. 

Ttk "^^T Spirit, one with God above, 
O ^:^^^ source of life and holy love, 
R^_^>^^er us with thy sacred beartva, 

^5h lis with thy plenteowB BlTftaTfts\ 
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With love divine our heaita inspire. 
And (ill us with thy holy tire! 
3 O Holy Father, Holy Son. 
And Holy Spirit, Three in one, 
Thy grace devoutly we implore ! 
Thy name be prais'd for evermore. 

OO. THE WORK OP TBE SPIRIT. 

Walking ■» Ihe comfort of the Bdf &* 
AclB ix.31. 

1 HOLY Spirit, from on high, 
Bend on ns a pitying eye ; 
Animate the drooping heart, 
Bid the power of sin depart ! 

2 Light up every dark recess 
Of our hearts' ungodlinesa ; 
Shew ua every devioos way. 
Where our steps have gone astray! 

3 Teach us, with repentant grief, 
Humbly to implore relief; 
Then the Saviour'a blood reveal. 
All our deep disease to hea] ! 

4 Other ground-work should we lay,' 
Sweep those empty hopes away; 
IVIake us feel that Christ alotie 
Can for human guilt atone! 

,') May we daily grow in grace, 
And pursue the heavenly race, 
Train'd in wiadom, led by Igw 
Till we veadv oixt real. aS«n«^ 






HYMNS 6«, 57. (!,-»> 



LUENCB OF THE HOLT SPIRIT. .(/"s-) 

OUS Spirit, love diTiiie* 
light around us ^line ! 
guiltjr fears remove, 
with ^y peace and lore ! 

to the contrite give, 
wounded sinner live ; 
I to the Lamb of Crod, 
3 in his precious blood ! 

thou of heavenly rest, 
every troubled breast ; 
d joy, and peace impart, 
U3g every heart ! 

n Spirit, lest we stray, 
in our heavenly way ! 
3 to thy courts above, 
of light and endless love! 

DWELLING OF THE SPIRIT. (112.) 

\aifeoreth€ temple nfGody andihat ths 
SM dweUeA m yw > -1 Cor. iii. 16. 

' the Comforter would come ! 
it as a transient guest; 
ns his constant home, 
ep possession of each breast ; 

.o^lTsmilshisWd'^^^' 
les of a Holy God! 



ufiiii!ST3r». 



58. ixracA-nox or the bolt cn^ C 



Cone liril *ve»y 

One pmr ihj jots 

Proai sia >Md •MTov let -vs fie«, '* 

Asd Dnke thj temitles worifaj ihee! 

2 Claae fram oar nuAds tb' io&mal foe; 
An4 peace, tfce &ait of love, bestow: 
Aad. test (Mr &vt iJMHild step astraj, 
Pratect aad guide as in ibe waj- ! ' 
Male w etennl trath tcceirc. 

And pndne aD ikat we believe ! 

3 TVik« koly (baitt, tbrice holy fire, 
(^i bents with hea<i«iily love bB|nK! 
Cnae, and diy sacnd nnctioa bnng, , 
To sanctify ns while we dn^ ! 
Give US tktraelf^ dnt we BMy see 
HkF Father aad tfe Son 1^ Thcfc 

59. t^nvUTKHt or THE WHY spm 

1 COME Holj Spirit, conie. 
Let thj bright beams arise ; 

Dbpel the sornnr frxa our tuin^ 
'Ilie darkness from our eyes! 

2 Revive oar drooping Su&, 
Onr doubts and teais renaove. 

And kindle in our breasta the SaBH 
Of ne^ei-d^ing V«e\ 
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Tis thine to cleanse the heart. 
To sanctify the sonl. 
To pour fresh lile on every part, 
ibid new create the whole. 

Dwell thou within our heart. 
Our minds from bondage free ! 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

V. INVOCATION OF THE HOLT SPDirr. (c. M.) 

n&tf love qf God is shed abroad iu our hearts b^ the 
Hoty Ghost, — Rom. ▼. 6. 

Come Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning powers, 

K.indle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours ! 

fee, how we grovel here below. 

Fond of these earthly toys ; 
Dur souls how heavily they go. 

To reach eternal joys ! 

Ln vain we tune our formal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
^osannahs languish on our tongues. 

And our devotion dies. 

Dear Lord ! and shall we ever live 

At this poor dyiQg rate — 
Our love so Mnt, so cold to thee. 

And thine to us so great ? 

Come Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
. With all thy quick'ning powers. 
Come, shed abrcmd a Sai^iour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours I 



^142) HVMNS 61. 62. 

; 61. .NVrrAT,ONOPTnEI,OLY.Pm.T, («.U| 

Thf eomf«'l of "^ IJo^s Chott. — Acu li. H' 
1 HOLV Ghost, dispel our sadnese. 
Pierce the cloud of nature's nlghl ; 
Come, thou sotiree of joy and gladatB. 
Breathe thy life, and spread ihy I'lgW' 

Raiae ua sinners 
From the power of sra and deathl 
S Hear, O bear our supplication, 
Blessed Spirit, God of peace I 
Rest upon this con^egutioD, 
Great distributor of grace! 

Feel and own thy heavenly swajlJ 
! Author of our new creation. 

Bid us all thine influence prove \ 
Make our souls thy habita,tion. 
Shed abroad the Saviour's love ! 

E HOLV SPIRIT. Cl-*il 

At many aa are led bg the Spirit of God, 0\r!«'^\ 
lo/God.-- ■ ■ 

1 COME gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove. 
With light and comfort from above, 
Be thou our tfuardian, thou our guide; 
O'er every thought and step preside! 

2 Conduct us safe, conduct us fkr 
From every ain atitllXwirtSiA wvKte-, 
Lead to thy woid, toa.\. vuiea avoav^givt, 
AndteacU UB\eaatins\iav) W)\«»\ 
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^ The light of truth to us display. 

And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 
That we from God may ne'er depart ! 

^ Ijead us to holiness, the road 

That ^e must take to dwell with God ! 
Lead us to Christ, the living way. 
Nor let us from his pasture stray ! 

5 Lead us to God, our final rest. 
In lus enjoyment to be blest ! 
Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss. 
Where pleasure in perfection is ! 



CLASS IV.^THE INVITATIONS, DOC- 
TRINES, EXCELLENCY, AND FINAL 
TRIUMPH OF THE GOSPEL. 



63. SINNERS INVITED TO CHRIST. (8.7.4.) 

Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters, and 
he that hath no money; come ye, buy^c. ! — Is.lv.l. 

1 COME, ye sinners, poor and wretched. 

This is your accepted hour ! 
Jesud ready stands to save you. 
Full of pity, love, and power : 
He is able, he is willing : doubt no more. 

2 Come ye thirsty, come and welcome ! 

God's free bounty glorify. 
True belief, and true repentance. 
Every grace which, lirm^a \j& xvwgcv. 
Without money, come to JeswsC^TvaX. voAXsvi^i^- 
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3 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he reqtiireth. 
Is, to feel your need of him : 
This he gives you : 'tis th6 Spirit's rising beam* 

4 Lo, th' Incarnate God, ascended. 

Pleads the merit of his blood ! 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 
LfCt no other trust intrude : 
None but Jesus can do helpless sinners good. 

t)4. INVITATION OF THE GOSPEL. (8.7.4.) 

When the poor and needy eeek watery and there it trntj 
I the Lord toiU hear them, — Isaiah zli.17* 

1 8INNERS come, though poor and needy ! 
Jesus will relieve the poor ; 
He declares, " All things are ready,** 
And what Jesus says is sure. 

O believe him ! 
Take of mercy's boimdless store. 

•^ Hear how God himself beseeches — 

*' Sinners be ye reconcil'd ! " 

Jesus in the Gospel teaches 

How a foe becomes a child. 

When he sufier'd, 

Love prcvail'd, and justice smil'd. 

li See his sacred body broken. 
Broken on th' accursed tree ! 
Hear the words the Lord has spoken — 
" Sinners live, beholding me ! '* 
Hopeless svmver. 
Thus the Saviour speato ^^ *i>aRfc\ 



I TBE mVITATION OF CHBIST. 0''-^ 
e, allge thai labour and are heavy 

W'J loill give gOH reil. — Malt. xi. 2B. 

IE, ye weary sinners, come, 
'11 who groan beneath your load I 
IS Cijls hia wanderers home ; . 

•asten to your pard'ning God. J 

He, ye guiJty souls oppress'd, J 

laawer to the Saviour's call. It 

"Bie, and I will ^ve you rest ! I 

Mime, and I will save you all !" | 

'"i ftill of truth and love, \ 

' e thy kindest word obey ; I 

'lAl let thy mercies prove; | 

'«e our load of ^ilt away ! f 

We would on thee rely, 'I 

*' on thee our sin and can-. f 

**ie arms of mercy fly, -'; 

'*! our lasting (juiet there. 
^*»'d with a world of grief, t 

"tlien'd with our sinfiil load, ' 

-%>'d witbpthis unbelief. 
*lien'd with the wrath of God ; 
^ come to thee for ease, 
i-^ and gracious us thou art ! 
^■^IT groaning souls release, 
Pte forgiveness on our heart ! 

KxBE CEAHACTEftS OF CHRIST, {[ 

mHu Fttiher thai in Him thould aU/vl, 
B dteeU.—Col. i. 19. 

■T* various lovely characters 
"adescending' Saviour bears'. 
iiBSD virtues, all divine, 

vith splendowT a\i\ne. 
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2 The Corner-stone on which we build; 
The Balm by which our souls are heal'd ; 
The Morning-star, whose cheering ray 
Dispels the shades, and brings the day. 

3 He is our Rock and our Defence, 
Nor earth nor hell can force us thence ; 
Our Advocate before the throne. 

Who, with our prayers, presents his own. 

4 He is the burden'd sinner's rest. 
Our Prophet, and Atoning Priest ; 
To him, as our exalted King, 

We homage pay, our offerings bring. 

5 He is our Captain and our Guide, 
The Friend, the Husband of the bride ; 
The Counsellor, the Prince of Peace, 
The Lord our strength and righteousness. 

6 He is the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Who does his flock in safety keep ; 
The Conqueror He, the Judge of men, 
The Faithful Witness, the Amen. 

87. DIVINE LOVE. (8. 7.) 

That Christ may dwell in your hearts by faith, 

Eph. iii. 17* . 

1 LOVE divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven to earth come down. 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
. All thy faithful mercies crown ! 
Jesus, thou art all compassion ; 

Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy 8a\'va\\oTL, 
£!ater every tTembWa^ \ie«s\.\ 
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le, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
> every troubled breast ! 
3 all in thee inherit — 
US find — thy promis'd Rest ! 
away the love of sinning, 
ha and Omega 6e ; 
f faith, as its beginning ; 
our hearts at liberty '. 

., Lord, thy new creation, 
e and spotless may we be ; 
s see our great salvation 
fectly secur'd by thee ; 
'd from glory into glory, 
in heaven we take our place, 
e cast our crowns before thee, 
t in wonder, love, and praise ! 

THE LOVE OF CHRIST. (8. 8. 6.) 

fiay know the love of Christy which paseeth 
knowledge. — Eph. iii.l9. 

VE divine, how sweet thou art ! 
shall I find my willing heart 
taken up by Thee ! 
me, O gracious Lord, to prove . 
fatness of Redeeming Love, 
love of Christ to me ! 

er his love than death or hell ; 
les are unsearchable : 
first-bom sons of light 
in vain its depth to see ; 
innot reach the mystery, 
wgrth, and breadth, and Yie\^\i\« 
o2 
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3 O that I could for ever sit 
With Mary, at the Master's feet ! 

Be this niy happy choice. 
My only care, delight, and bliss. 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this. 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice! 

4 O that I could with favour'd John 
Recline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer's breast ! 
From care and sin and sorrow free. 
Give me, O Lord, to find in Thee 

My everlasting rest! 

6y. THE LOVE OF CHRIST. (L-M.) 

Contintte ye in my love- — John zt. 9. 

1 O COME, thbu wounded Lamb of God! 
Come, wash us in thy cleansing blood! 
Give us to know thy love ! — then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 

2 Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
For ever closed to all but thee ! 

Seal thou our breasts, and let us wear 
Thy pledge of love for ever there ! 

3 How can it be, thou Heavenly King, 
That thou shouldst man to glory bring. 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne. 
And deck them with a glorious crown ? 

4 Ah, Lord ! enlarge our scanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou hast wrought; 
Unloose our stamin'im^ toii^e, to tell 
Thy love — immense, Axnaeav^wiX^O. 
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First-bom of many brethren, Thou ! 
To Thee both earth and heaven must bow. 
Help us to Thee our all to give ! 
Thine may we die ; thine may we live ! 

i. MUTUAL LOVE BETWEEN CHRIST AND HIS 

PEOPLE. (7's.) 

Loveit thou me 9 — John xxi. 16. 

HARK, my soul ! It is the Lord ; — 
'TIS thy Saviour ;— hear his word ! 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee : — 
*' Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ? 

** I delivered thee when bound, 
And when wounded heal'd thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
TumM thy darkness into light. 

" Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be. 
Yet will I remember thee. 

" Mine is aft unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath ; 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

" Thou shalt see my glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be ; — 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ?*' — 

Lord, it is my chief complaint. 
That my love is weak and faint : 
Yet I love thee, and adoxe: 
Ob for grace to love thee ti\OTe\ 

o3 
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71 • JESUS PRECIOUS TO HIS PEOPLE. (c: 

Thy name is as ointment poured forth. — Sol. Song, i 

1 HOW sweet the name of Jesos sounds 

In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul ; 
And to the weary, rest 

3 Jesus ! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and Ring, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring ! 

4 Weak is the eflfort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
I '11 praise thee as I ought. 

5 Till then, I would thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of thy name 

Refresh my soul in death ! 

72. CHRIST THE LORD OF ALL. (C 

He is Lord cfall. — ^Acts x. 36. 

1 ALL hail the power of Jesus' name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth a royal diadem. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye Martyrs of your God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
J^xtol the stem of Jeaae.'a Tod, 
And crown bim Loxd oi «kSV. 
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'^» 3 Ye chosen seed of Israers race, 
A remnant weak and small. 
Hail Him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

^ ^e Gentile mnners, ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the ^dl ; 
^0, spread your trophies at his feet. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

^ let every kindred, every tribe 
On this terrestrial baU, 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

^ that, with yonder sacred throng, 
We at his feet may fall, 
There join the everlasting song. 
And crown him Lord of all ! 

•U. CHRIST A PERFECT SAVIOUR. (8.7.) 

^im hath God exalted to be a Prince and a Saviour, 
for to give repentance, and forgiveness of sins. — 
Acts v.Sl. 

^ LAMB of God, we &11 before thee, 

Humbly trusting in thy cross ! 
That alone be all our glory. 

All things else we count but loss. 
Thee we own a perfect Saviour, 

Only source of all that 's good : 
Every grace and every favour 

Come to us through Jesus' bloojl. 

8 Jesus gives us true repentance, 
By his Spirit sent from heaven ; 
He pronounces the sweet sentence, 
" Son, thy sins are all foxgvv'W 
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Faith he gives us, to believe it ; 

Grateful hearts, his love to prize: 
Want we wisdom ? — ^he must ^ve it; 

Hearing ears, and seeing eyes. 

3 Jesus gives us pure affections. 

Wills to do what he requires ; 
Makes us follow his directions ; 

And what he commands, inspires. 
Every grace and every favour, 

Great or good, whatever we call. 
Have we only in the Saviour, — 

Jesus Christ is all in all. 

74. CHRIST A SURE REFUGE. (L-M) 

He is able to save them to the uttermost that come unUi 
God by him, — Heb. vii. 26. 

1 WHEN all around is dark and drear, 
No hand to help, no voice to cheer ; 
When, of each human stay bereft. 
Alone my trembling soul is left; 

2 Whither, ah whither shall I flee. 
Saviour of sinners, but to Thee ? 
My mournful cry thou 'It not despise. 
By sufferings taught to sympathize. 

3 Oh, break the power of sin and hell, 
Th' accusing voice of conscience quell, 
And, by thy Spirit's quick'ning voice. 
My pardon speak, and say, "Rejoice!" 

4 Bright hour, when on the soul forlorn 
Serenely beams the Gospel mom, 
And all its terrors melt away 

Like cJouds before tVie spTmgva!^ ^vj\ 
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CHRIST THE BELIEVEr's SURE REFUGE, (doubled.) 
h€ue been a strength to the poor, a strength to 
€ needy in his distress, a refuge from the stormy 
shcutow from the ^a/.>— Isaiah xxv. 4. 

fESUS, refuge of my soul, 

To thy shelt'ring arms I fly, 
iVhile the raging billows roll. 

While the tempest still is high : 
Jide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

receive my soul at last ! 

Other refuge have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me ! 
\11 my trust on thee is stay'd, 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With Uie shadow of thy wing ! 
Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 

All in all in Thee I find ; 
Elaise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind ! 
Just and holy is thy name, 

1 am all unrighteousness, 
Vile and full of sin I am. 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 
Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound'; 

Make and keep me pure within ! 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of lYvee \ 
spring thou up within rcvj Yveb.\X., 
Rise to all eternity I 
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I l/ie Lord Jfhovah u fli'ffrftwd'ni; ilrt 
Rock of Ago, niflrg.) laaiah xxvi 
ROCK of Agea, crieft for nie. 
Let me hide myself in Thee ! 
Let the water and the blood, 
From iLy riven side which floi 
Be of sin the doable cure ; 
Cleanse me Iroin its guilt and 
Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil thy Law's demands : 
Could my zeal no respite Icdow, 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for ^n could not atone. 
Thou must save, and Thou aloi 
Nothing' in my hand I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Iiel],lea9, look to ibee for grace: 
Guilty, plead thy righteousneaa ; 
Vile, I to the fountain fly 
Wash me. Saviour, or I d 
While I draw thb fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See thee on thy Judgment-thri 
Rock of Agea, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee 



] 
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'ighl lo thmt that ait in darkneia and in lb 
thadew Iff death, — Luke i. 79- 



J LIGHT- oC those v(\in5c faaar^ dwel 

Borders on l\\e aVaAcs i^ 4eW'~ "" 

Come, and. att (Xi-J ^n■'t r"**"^ 

X>iisipate the cloviia ^e*^*'*' 
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The new heaven and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise. 
Scattering all the night of nature. 

Pouring daylight on our eyes ! 

' Still we wait for thine appearing ; 

Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every poor benighted heart. 
Come, and manifest the favour 

God hath for our ransom'd race ! 
Jesus, come, exalted Saviour, 

Manifest thy gospel grace ! 

■ O. THE SUN OF RIGHTEOUSNESS. (7*8.) 

Vnto you that fear my name shall the Sun of Right- 
eousness arise. — Mai. iv. 2. 

1 CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies; 

Christ, the true and only light ; 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ! 
Day-spring from on high, be near ! 
Day-star, in my heart appear! 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom 

Unaccompanied by thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return 

Till thy mercy's beams I see ; 
Till they inward light impart. 
Glad my eyes and warm my heart ! 

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me. Radiancy Divine, 
Scatter all my unbelief; 
More and more thyself displa.^. 
Shining' to the perfect day \ 
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7!). CHRIST OtlR RiaBTeOUSNESS. C 

Thii it hit name wherebflm thall be dJlKf, ">'■ 

our Highlaoiuatit Jer. xiiil-IL 

1 BRETHREN, let us join to bba 
Clirist the Ivord, our RighieoosDMs; 
Let our praise to him be given, 
High at God's right band in be&TCn' 

2 Thee the angels ceaseless mng; 
Thee we praise, our Priest and Kij^l 
Worthy is thy name of praise, 
Full of glory, fiill of grace. 

3 Thou hast the glad tidings bronglit 
Of salvation, by thee wrou^t; 
Wrought to set thy people free i 
Wroiig-ht to bring our souls to fliea 

4 May we follow, and adore. 
Thee, our Saviour, more and nuHe! 
Guide and bless us with thy love. 
Till we join thy saints above ! 

OO. CHBIST OUll HlCtlTEDLSNESS. 

Sarety, ihall one tag. In Ihe Lord have I HghU 
and slrenglh. In Ihe Lord ahall oU tiu 
Israel bsjtul\fied, and lihalt glory. — lui.zlT. 

1 JESUS, thy blood and righteone 
My beauty are, my glorious dret 
Midst flaming worlds, in these array't 
With joy shall I lift up my head- 

2 When from the dust of death I rise, 
To claim m-j mramwn \ti \W %ld«s 
E'en then abaft ftuR Ve ^^TO\-^>!e* 
Jesuahalb\Wi— "wa*^ SveiW ■« 
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^ Bold shall I stand in that great day : 
For who aught to my charge shall lay, 
While, through thy hlood, absolv'd I am 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame ? 

4 Oh, let the dead now hear thy voice ! 
Bid, Lord, thy banish'd ones rejoice ! 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lord our Righteousness. 

Oi. CHRIST, THE WAY, TRUTH, AND LIFE. (c.M.) 

Jesus saith, J am the Way, the Truth, and the Life. 

John xiy. 6. 

1 THOU art the Way ;--to Thee alone. 

From sin and death, we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek. 
Must seek him, Lord, in thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth; — thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst instruct the mind. 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life ; — the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conq'ring arm ; 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 lliou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ;— - 

Grrant us to know that way ; 
That truth to keep, that life to win. 
Which lead to endless day ! 



(15«) 
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82. 




,»,....„ o,„.,„. 


Phil. 11.6. T 

1 JESUS, nalred lip oa bigh, 1 
To whom a name is ^ven, ] 


A 


That 


surpassing every name ] 
s known in earth or heaved 



2 Before whose throne shall every ka 

Bow down with one accord ; 

Before whose throne shall every toi 

Confess that thou art Lord ! 

3 Jesus! who in the form of God 

Didat equal honour claim ; 
Vet, to redeem our guilty souls, 
Didst stoop to death and shame 

4 O may that mind in us be form'd. 

Which shone so brig-ht in thee; 

An buiiillc, meek, and lowly ' ' 

From pride and envy free ! 

6 May we to othera stoop, and leara 

To emulate thy love ! 

So shall we bear thine image here 

And share thy throne above. 

O-J. JESUS THE SHEPHEUD OP BiS PHOPE 

/ am the good Shepherd, — Juhn i. 

1 JESUS, the Shepherd of the sheep. 
Thy "Little flock" in safety keep,- 
The flock for which thou cam'st &oi 
The flock for which thy life was gji 

2 Thou saw'st them wand'ring' &r fro 
Secure, aa it ftom ia-aseT ^t««.-. 
Thy love flid bW ii»o« "«i"i^iij6j^ 
And bring ibem to a i«ea:i&.-3 -ija 



HYMN 84. (159) 

^ O guard thy sheep from beasts of prey ; 
And guard them that they never stray ! 
Cherish the young, sustain the old ; 
Let none be feeble in thy fold ! 

4 Secure them from the scorching beam, 
And lead them to the living stream ; 
In verdant pastures let them lie. 

And watch them with a shepherd's eye ! 

5 O may thy sheep discern thy voice. 
And in its sacred sound rejoice ! 
From strangers may they ever flee. 
And know no other guide but Thee ! 

6 Lord, bring thy sheep that wander yet. 
And let the number be complete ! 
Then let thy flock from earUi remove, 
And occupy the fold above ! 

04. CHRIST OUR HIGH PRIEST. (C.M.) 

We have not a High Priest which cannot be touched 
with the feeling cfour tn/frf?it^t«$.— Heb.iv.l5. 

1 WITH joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness. 
And overflows with love. 

2 Touched with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean. 
For he has felt the same. 

3 He in the days of feeble flesh 

Pour'd out his cries and teatS) 
Ajid in bis measure feels afresYk 
What every member bears. 

p 2 



I He '11 never qitench the smoki 
But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed he never breaks. 



Nor 



K the 



5 Then let our humble tulth address 
[lis merey and hia power; 
We shall obtain deliv'riag grace , 
In the distressing hour. 

85. JESUS T. 



Ch> 



H 



I THE CHEAT HIDH PBIEST. ( H 
offered to bear the tint qf many ; 
unfo tkem thai loolc/at liim nhall he apptar At ■>• 
lOiout sin unla talvalion. — Heb. is.U 



THE atoning work b done ! 

The nctim's blood ia shed ; 
And Jesus now is gone 

His people's eaase to plead : 
He slunds in heaven their great High Pnest, 
And bears their names upon his breasb, 
And though awhile he be 

Hid trom the eyes of men, 
Hia people look to see 

Their great High Priest again; 
In brightest glory he will come, 
And take hia waiting people home. 

H6. .Es 



n 



The Chi^eil among ten thousand. — Sol. Soi 
1 JOIN all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power. 
That ever mortals knew. 
That angels ever bore ! 
Ail are too mean to a\ 
J^oo mean to set v^ Sa,w«BfaJ^^ 




HYMN 87. (161) 

Great Prophet of my God, 

My toDgue would bless thy name ; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 

Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Ofier'd his blood and died ; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside : 
His powerful blood did once atone ; 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

^ Almighty, Sovereign Lord, 

My Captain and my King ! 
Thy sceptre and thy sword. 
Thy reigning grace, 1 sing. 
Thine is the power. Behold ! I sit 
In willing bonds before thy feet. 

CjT . JESUS A PROPHET, PRIEST, AND KING. (l.M. ) 

That in dH things He might have the pre-eminence. 

Col. i. 18. 

1 JESUS, the Prophet of thy Church, 

Whose word with heavenly wisdom glows, 
Unveil our hearts, direct our search. 
To gain the knowledge it bestows 1 

2 Oh, let thy solemn call awake 

Each soul to penitence and prayer, 
The chains of sin and sorrow break. 
And write thy sacred precepts there ! 

3 Jesus our Priest, whose boundless love 

Has made atonement fox out ^o^V 
And DOW before the throne «[bo\e 
Offers the blood which iho\x>aaa\. «^^V 

p 3 
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4 To us thy [lower and love reveal. 

Thy pnrdon to our souls convey, 

Their fcurs remove, their sielcne^ bral, 

And wash their deadly stains ana;! 

5 Jean?, our King, with conq'rin^ mighl 

Ride on, thy glorious work compJela] 
Put ull our enemies to fllgiit. 

And cast them down beneath thy feet 

6 To every frail and feeble bouI 

New life und eaerg-y impart ; 
Teuth UB to how to thy contrtJ, 
And rear thy dirone in every heart! 
80. .P„„„»oa<,o. ( 

ffho it a Gad tike uala Thee, that pardomA ai 

Micah vii.lS. 
I GREAT God of wondere, all thy wsyj 
Display thine attributes divine i 
But the fair gloties of thy grace 

Beyond thine other wonders shine : 
Who ia a pard'ning God like thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 
S Such deep transgressions to forgive. 
Such guilty, daring worms to spare, 
This is thine own prerogative. 

And in the honour none shall share. 
Who is a pard'oing God like thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 
3 I'urdon — from an offended God ! 
Pardon — for sins of deepest dye ! 
Pardon — bestow'd through Jesu a bloo< 
Pardon — ttiai. tVuvp Wt t^iA ■oi^l. 
Who is a patd'nmg GoA'^Sii: ■Cofte"* 
Or who has grace bo Vvdo.ana.fee«>t 



HYMNS 89, 90. (163) 

THE POWER OF FAITH. (C.M.) 

r ye are saved through faith, — £ph« ii, 8. 

od of our salvation, Lord, 
wondrous power and love, 
ith, salvation's holy seed, 
lent us from above ! 

Lth that gives us strength to fight, 
t we our foes may quell ; 
ith the shield of faith we quench 
fiery darts of helL 

h we make our prayers to thee, 
hat most holy Name, 
ich, for mercy and for peace, 
e rests her steadfast claim« 

at Name's sake assist us, Lord, 
*un our heavenward race ; 
h, may no unholy life 
holy faith disgrace ! 

ther Son, and Holy Ghost, 
»raise and glory given, 
our into the hearts of men 
i light and heat from heaven. 

A UVING AND A DEAD FAITH. (C. M.) 

- without works is dead — James ii. 20. 

\REIN- souls ! that dream of heaven, 
make their empty boast 
ard joys and sins forgiven, 
le they are slaves to lust. 

re our fancies, airy flights, 
ith he cold and dead ; 
mt^ a Jiving power unites 
hii8t,the living Head. 



(Ifll) HVMN 91. 

i 'Tis faith Ibbt chntiges all the benrt ; 
Ti* fnitb ihtit norks bj love ; 
Tliul liida uU e\a(\i\ }oya depart, 
And lifU the thoughts above. 
'1 Tis fuilh tbat conqners etirth and liell, 
By a celestial power : 
TWta is the grace that shall prevail 
In [he dvcieive hour. 
ft Fuiili most obey her Futher'* will. 
Ab well aa tmat his grace ; 
A [mrd'ning God is jealotis still 
For his own holisess, 

91. THE THnoNB OFOIUCB. 



i BEHOLD the throne of grace ! 

The promise calls me near; 

There Jesus shows a smiling face, 

And waits to answer prayer. 

2 My soul, ask tvbat thou will. 
Thou canst not be too bold '. 

Since his own blood for thee he spilt, 
What g-ood can he withhold? 

3 Thine image. Lord, bestow. 
Thy presenile and tJiy love ! 

I ask lo serve Ihee here betow. 

And reign witli thee above. 

I Teach me to live by lalth. 

Conform tu^ wffl W> Amt-, 

Jjet me viclorio'Ja^ievti.ita'ii, 

And then m ftVot^ *'^'''- 



HYMNS 92, 93. (165) 

SALVATION BY GRACE. (s.M.) 

' he shall bring forth the headstone thereof with 
ouiinffSf crying, Grace, grace unto it. — Zech. iv. 7> 

GRACE ! 'tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear ! 
eaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

Ghrace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man ; 
ad all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 

Grace taught my wand'ring feet 
To tread the heavenly road; 
ad new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 
lays in heaven the topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise. 

REDEMPTION THROUGH THE BLOOD OF 

CHRIST. (C. M.) 

at day there shall be a fountain opened for sin 
and for uncleanness.—Zech, xiii. 1. 

JIEIRE is a fountain fill'd with blood, 
Drawn firom Emmanuel's veins ; 
id sinners plung'd beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

le dying thief rejoicM to see 
That fountain, in his day ; 
\d there may I, as vile as Vie 
^asb all my sins away. 



HYMNS 97. m. 



i AWAKE, and sing' the song 
Of MoBea &nd the JLamb ! 
Wake every heart, and every longnt, 
To pruse the Saviour'a name ! 
I Slng^ of hiB dying love. 
Sing of his rising power; 
Sing how he intercedes above. 
For us whose sins he bore ! 
< Ye pilgrims on the road 
To Zion's eity, s 
Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God 
In Christ ih' Eleraal King! 
1 Soon shall we hear him 

" Ye blessed children, come !" 

Soon will he call us hence away 

To our eternal home. 

'■> There shall our raptur'd tongues 

His endless praise proclaim. 

And sweeter voices swell the S0115 

Of Moses and the Lamb. 






Thau shall caute the lr»mpel nftlttJ 

1 BLOW ye the trampet. blow 
The ^lud and solemn sound; 
Let all the nations know. 
To eanVi a TcmWe"' fc,™.„J 
The year oilob'iet"" 
Return, ye ' '"^ 



HYMN 99. (169) 

Exalt the Son of God, 

The sin-atoning^ Lamb ; 
Redemption through his blood 

To {dl the world proclaim ! 

The year &c. 

The glorious tidings hear. 
The news of pard'ning grace ! 

Ye happy souls, draw near. 
Behold your Saviour's face ! 

The year &c. 

Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Hath full atonement made : 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Ye mournful souls, be glad ! 

The year &c. 

PRAISE FOR REDEMPTION. (C.M.) 

re not your oum ; — for ye are bought with a price, 
ICor. vi.19,20. 

k.VIOUR of men, and Lord of love. 
How sweet thy gracious name ! 
ith joy that errand we review. 
On which thy mercy came. 

hile all thine, own angelic bands 
Stood waiting on the wing, 
larin'd with the honour to obey 
Their great Eternal Ring, 

>r us, mean, wretched, sinful men. 
Thou laid'st that glory by \ 
Tsrt in onr mortal flesh to aeTve> 
PbeD in that flesh to die. 



170) HYMN loa ^ 

1 Itou^lii with ihy eervi 

We doubly. Lord, are thine ; 
To iht'e onr lives we would desoW, 
To thee our death resign. 



100. 



id evtrl — B«T.i 
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PBAISB FOB SALVATION. 

Ihal leathtd u» Aom trur lii 

WDloryforttI 

I love, and eing^, and wonder; 

Liet 113 pmise the Saviour's name! 

[le ha^ liush'd the Law's loud thnodt 

Me has queach'd Mount Stn^'a llai 

He has wuah'd us with his blood, 

He hits brought us nigh to God. 

S Let us love the Lord who bought us, 

Dying for o 

Call'd U9 by his word, and tanghl na 

By the Spirit of his graee : ^ 

He has wash'd us vrith his blooj 

He presents our souls to God. 

3 Let us sins', though fierce temptation 
Threaten hard lo bear us down ; 
For the Lord, our strong- salvationi 
Holds in view the conq'ror's erowi 
He who wash'd us with his bloo 
Soon will bring us home to Go^ 
'4 Let us praise and join the ehoraa 
Of the gaiuts enthron'd on high ; 
Here, they trusted Elim before us ; 
Now, their ^Toisea Kft. ftw: Sk^.: — 
"Thow\iasl waaVi'oa^'&ife 
Thou art woTfti-^.ta-ttAi cSC 
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■^"1 . PRAISE FOR REDEMPTION. (C. M.) 

^ heard the voice of many angels round about the throne^ 



raying with a loud voice^ Worthy is the Lamb that 
teas slain. — Rev.v. 11,12. 



1 



COME, let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ! 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 

But all their joys are one. 

^ ** Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 
" To be exalted thus !" 
** Worthy the Lamb '.*' our lips reply, 
" For he was slain for us." 

^ Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine ! 

4 The whole creation join in one. 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 

10^. PRAISE FOR REDEMPTION. (S.M.) 

To the only wise God our Saviour. — Jude, ver. 25. 

1 TO God, the only wise. 
Our Saviour and our King, 

Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 *Tis his Almighty love. 
His counsel, and his care. 

Preserve us safe from sin and dj^^V^v^ 
And every hurtftil snare. 

q2 
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3 He will present our souls, 
Unblemish'd and complete. 

Before the glory of his throne, 
With joys divinely great 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne ; 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belongs, 

Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And everlasting songs. 

103. PRAISE FOR REDEMPTION. (c. 

Thy name is as ointment poured forth. — Sol. Song 

1 OH for a thousand tongues, to sing 

The great Redeemer's praise. 
The glories of our God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

2 Jesus, the name that soothes our fears. 

That bids our sorrows cease, 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
*Tis life, and health, and peace. 

3 Jesus subdues the power of sin ; 

He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood avaird for me. 

4 He speaks ; and, listening to his voice. 

New life the dead receive ; 
The broken, contrite hearts rejoice ; 
The humble poor beAieNe. 
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'4. PRAISE FOR REDEMPTION. (c.M.) 

to Him that loved vs, and washed tufrom our sins 
^ his own blood, be glory and dominion for ever and 
^'^er, — Rev. i. 6. 

O CHRIST ! our hope, our heart's desire. 

Redemption's only spring ! 
Creator of the World art thou. 

Its Saviour, and its King ! 

How vast the mercy and the love 

Which laid our sins on thee. 
And led Uiee to a cruel death. 

To set thy people free ! 

But now the bonds of death are burst. 

The ransom has been paid ; 
And thou art on thy Father's throne. 

In glorious robes array'd. 

Oh, may thy mighty love prevail, 

Our sinful souls to spare ! 
Oh, may we come before thy throne. 

And find acceptance there ! 

O Christ! be thou our present joy. 

Our future great reward ! 
Our only glory may it be. 

To glory in the Lord ! 

"5. PRAISE FOR REDEMPTION. (L.M.) 

erilp, he took not on him the nature of angels ; but he 
took on him the seed of Abraham. — Heb. ii. 16. 

NOW let us join with hearts and tongues. 
And emulate the angels' songs! 
Yea, sinners may address t\ie\T ^^s^ 
In songs that angels cannot An^. 

q3 
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HYMN 106 



2 They pmise tie Lamb wlio oowKSssi" 
But Vie uiD add a higher etrm ;— 
Not only Boy, " He suSer'd thus." 
Bui, that he Butr<?r'd ull fur m. 

3 JcatiE, who ptiSB'd the angela by, 
Assum'd our flesh, lo bleed and die '■ 
And still he makes it his abode;— 
As man he 6Ua the throne of God. 

4 But, uh! hon fetnl our praises riic; 
Sure 'tia the wonder of the skies, 
That we, who share hie ridiest Iot*. 
So cold and unconeern'd should prove! 

6 O glorious hour ! — ^it comes with speed' 
When we, from sin and durkneas fiiri. 
Shall see the Ijord who died for miiii. 
And praise hiin more than angels eta! 

106. ORATITUDE TO CHRIST. ( 

To tha pra'uf iff Ifie gioty qf Him praee-Sfh: 

1 COME thou Fount of every blessmg, 
Time my heart to sing thy grace ! 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing^. 

Call for songs of loudest praise, 

Jesua sought me when a stran^rer, 

Wand'ring from the fold of Oodi 

L) rescue me from danger, 

;erpoa'd his precious blood. 

a debtor I 



Daily I'r 



it grace n 



r, like a fetter, J 



HYMNS 107, lOS. (17S) 

■tit to wander — Iiord, I feel U — 

rone to leave the God I love '. 
'e's my heart! O lake, and seal it, — 
■eij it for thy courts above ! 

QLOHVINQ m THE T.ORD. ' (l.M. ] 
■>laihamed of the Gotpel of ChrUt.— Rom. i. 16. 
HAM'D of Jesus! Can it be? 
■">rtal man ushatn'd of Thee ! 
•"hee, whom highest ang-els praise, 
■*3e g'lories shine throug'h endleas days? 
*t*i'd of Jesusl—of that Friend 
■vJiom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
When I blush, be this my shame, 
■ I no more revere his Name ! 
'tn'd of Jesus ! Yes, I may 
>a I 've no guilt to wash away, 
'^ure to wipe, no good to crave, 
no immortal soul to save I 
tlien — nor is the boasting vain— 
t.hen, I'll boast a Saviour slain ! 



tt it Ihg beloved more than another lieloiieil f 

■XT, my Saviour! in illy face 

essence lives of every grace ; 
things beside, which charm the sight, 

shadows, ^pt with glowworm light. 

beauty. Lord! ih' enraptur'd eye, 
i-ch fully views it, first must die. — 
•n let me die — through death to know 
i-t joy I seek in vain beUm '. ^ 
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HYMNS 109. llu. 



109. PHAISE FOR SALVATIC 

Bleitid it lit God anil Father af> 
CAriit.— Eph. i. 3. 
BLESS'D be ihe Power, who gave 
Freely gave, his Son to save ua!— 
Bless'd ihe Son. who firecly cani< 
Honour, blessing, adoration. 
Ever firom the wholu creation. 
Be to God, and lo the Lamb ! 

i 10. SUrCESS OF THE GOSPEL. 

Tliey ihatl fear the name iiftheLorifn 
and hii glory front tlie riiing of IhetuT 
eiieni!/ ihall eome in like ajhad, Ihi Spit 
thall lift v,p a ilanditrd asaiml him. — 1 

1 YES, we trust the day h breakiii| 

Joyfiil limes are near at hand ; 
God, the Mighty God, is apeaUnj 

By his word, in every land : 
Mark his progresa ! 
Darkness flies at his command. 

2 While the foe becomes more darij 

While he enters like a flood, ' 
God, the Saviour, is preparing 

Means to spread his truth BbrO) 
Every langua^ 
Soon shall tell the love of God! 

3 God of Jacob, high and gloriooB, 

Let thy people see thy hand;* 

Make the Gospel soon victorious 

Throug\i Ae ■woAi.mKscr^V 

At Jehovah "9 4teai coinmaiA^ 



HYMN 111. (177) 

.1. GLORIOUS PROGRESS OF THE GOSPEL, (s M.) 

jak forth into joy, sing together, ye waste places 
of Jerusalem! He hath redeemed Jerusalem. 
Isaiah lii. 9. 

HOW beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hill, 
\¥ho bring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal ! 

How charming is their voice ! 
How sweet the tidings are ! 
" Zion, behold thy Saviour King ! 
He reigns and triumphs here." 

How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound, 
^Thich kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 

How blessed are our eyes. 
That see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desir'd it long, 
But died without the sight. 

The watchmen j6in their voice. 
And tuneful notes employ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God I 



(178) HYMN 112. 

112. PROPAGATION OF THE GOSPEL. (P.M 

Let there be light, — Gen. i. 3. 

1 THOU, whose Almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight. 
Hear us, we humbly pray; 
And, where the Gospel-day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

" Let there be light"! 

2 Thou, who didst come to bring, 
On thy redeeming wing, 

Healing and light ; 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind. 
Oh, now to all mankind 

" Let there be light"! 

3 Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth thy flight! 
Move on the waters* face. 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest place 

" Let there be light"! 

4 Blessed and Holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might! 
Boundless as ocean's tide. 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world far and wide, 

"LettheTebel\^U"l 



. EXTENSION OF CHBll 

give thee the heathen /or Ihiag inherilnmee, und 
vtlermotl parli of Ihe tarlh for Ihf p»tteimvtt.— 
&» H. 8. 

O'ER the gloomf hills of darimeaa. 

Look, my soul t be stm,aDd gaze '. 
All the promises do travail 
With a gloriotu day ttf gnce. 
Blessed Jabilee, 
I<et thy ^lorions moniiiig dawn '. 

I.et the Indian, let the Negro, 

Liet the rnde batfoariaa see 
"Hat divine and gloriona conquMt 

Once obtun'd on Calvary '. 
Let ibe gospel 
Loud T^sotmd ftom pole tn pole '. 

Fly abroad, thon mighty gospel '. 

'Win and conqner — never cease ! 
May thy lasting, wide dominion* 

Multiply, and still increase ! 

Sway thy sceptre. 

Saviour, all the world aronnd ! 

lie! behold the day approaching. 
Day of Jesue' dea^ess fame, 

'When the fulneee of the Gentiles 
Shan einlt to own his name. 
Reign for ever. 

King ofKiaga, apd Lord of ljcn&a\ 



(ISO) HYMNS 114, 115. 

114. EXTENSION OF THE CHURCH. (8.7.4.) * 

How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet ofHm 
that bringeth good tidings ! — Isaiah liL7. 

1 ON the mountain's top appearing, 

Lo, the sacred Herald stands. 
Welcome news to Zion bearing — 

Zion long in hostile lands ! 
Mourning captive! 
God himself will loose thy bands. 

2 Has thy night been long and mournful ? 

Have thy friends unfaithful prov'd ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scomfol, 

By thy sighs and tears unmov'd? 
Cease thy mourning ! 
Zion still is well belov'd. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 

He himself appears thy friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 

Here their boasts and triumphs end : 
Great deliv'rance 
Zion's King vouchsafes to send. 

4 Enemies no more shall trouble. 

All thy wrongs shall be redress'd ; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double. 

In thy Maker's favours bless'd : 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

115. THE FINAL TRIUMPH OF THE GOSPEL. (L.M.) 

Awake, awake, put on strength, O arm of the Lord! 
awake, as in the ancient days ! — Isaiah li. 9. 

1 ARM of the Lord ! awake, awake ! 
Put on thy strengt\i\ T\\eTL^»\-\Q\»*\iake; 
And let the world, ai^oxmg, ae^ 
Triumphs of mercy wto\x^\v^\>^ ^^^\ 
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Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
*' I anf Jehovah, God alone/' 
Thy voice their idols shall confound. 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

Let Zion's time of &vour come ! 
Oh bring the tribes of Israel home ! 
And let our wond'ring eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' fold ! 
Almighty God, thy grace proclsdm. 
Exalt the Saviour's glorious name ! 
Let every foe before him fall, 
Confess'd, ador'd, the Lord of alL 

lb. THE OLORY OF THE CHURCH IN THE 

LATTER DAY. (148.) 

ArisCf shine ! for thy light U come. — Isa. Ix. 1 . 
O ZION, tune thy voice, 

And raise thy hands on high. 
Tell all the earth thy joys, 
Aiud boast salvation nigh I 
Cheerfid in God — arise and shine, 
With rays divine — stream all abroad ! 

He gilds thy mourning face 

With beams that cannot fade. 
His all-resplendent grace 
He pours around thy head : 
The nations round — thy form shall view. 
With lustre new — divinely crown'd^ 

In honour of his name. 

Reflect th^t sacred light ; 
And loud that grace proclaim 

Which makes thy darkness bright : 
'PuTBue his praise — till sov'teigiiXoN^, 
Ta worlds above — the gloi^ Ta\ae. 

R 
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111. UNIVERSAL DOMINION OF CHRIST. (l.M.) 
Thy kingdom come ! — Luke xi. 2. 

1 O LORD, thy Church, with longing eyes, 

For thine expected coming waits ! 
When will the promised light arise. 
And glory beam from Zion's gates? 

2 Extend thy reign o'er every land. 

Let Satan from his throne be hnrrd. 
All nations bow to thy command. 
And grace revive a dying world! 

3 Do thou, O Lord, our hearts renew. 

Our souls with heavenly wisdom bless, 
Man's rooted enmity subdue. 

And crown thy Gospel with success ! 

4 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer. 

To wait for thine appointed hour ; 
And fit us, by thy grace, to share 

The triumphs of thy conq'iin^ power! 

llo. RESTORATION OF THE JEWS. (L.M.) 

Hast thou utterly rejected Judah 9 hath thy soul 
loathed Zion 9 — Jer. xiv. 19. 

1 OH ! why should Israel's sons, once bless'd, 

Still roam the scorning world around, 
Disown'd of heaven, by man oppressed. 
Outcasts from Zion's hallowed ground ? 

2 O God of Israel ! view their race ; . 

Back to their fold the wand'rers bring ; 
Teach them to seek ih^ ^\^\i&^ ^grajce V 
To hail in Christ theii YtoTsx«?^1K«i«,\ 
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I of darkness rend in tirain, 

1 hides their Shiloh's glonoos ligte ; 

er'd olive-branch again 

to its parent sUx^ nmte ! 

ndah views his birthrigiit ^nu , 
contrite shame his bosom moTe, 
ioor he denied, to own, 
.iOrd he cmcified, to love ! 

lorions day, expected loo^, 

Jew andCrreek one prayer shall pcwr, 

^r feet one temple throng, 

vod with gratefbl prase adove ! 

SALVATION OP ISEAKI,. (7.^) 

aivtUion qf Isrmd were come mU ff Timm I 
Fsalm idw. 7. 

at the Ix>rd's salvation 
ne out of Zion come, 
il liig ancient nation, 
lead his outcasts home *. 

ong the holy city 
1 heathen feet pro&ne ? 
, O rK>Td, in pity, 
build her widls agun! 
1 thy rod of terror, 
saving grace impart; 
ick the veil of error, 
ase the fetter'd heart! 

ael, home retoming. 
lost Messiah sec ; 
I of joy for monrmng> 
bind Thy Church to TVa«\ 
R 2 
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120. A CALL FOR MISSIONARIES. ( 

Come over — and help ua! — Actazri* 9. 

1 FROM Greenland's icy mountains. 

From India's coral strand. 
Where Afiric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle. 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; . 
llie Heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high. 
Can we, to men benighted. 

The lamp of light deny ? 
Salvation I oh, salvation ! 

The joyftd sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name ! 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story ! 

And you, ye waters, roll ! 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till, o'er our ransom'd nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
JRedeemer, King, CTeaU>T, 
In bliss returns to Te\gn.\ 
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Sfil* mSSIONART OBLIGATIONS. (H^) 

JPreeljf ffe have rece i ve d , fi^^ ghae. — ^Matt. x. S. 

CHRISTIANS ! the glorious hope ye know, 

Ifhich soothes the heart in erery woe ; 

labile Heathens, helpless, hopeless fie. 

No ray of glory meets their eye. 

O ^ve to their desiring sight 

The hope that Jesns brought to light ! 

S Christiaiis ! ye taste the heaTenly grace 
Which cheers believers in their race : 
Uncheer'd by grace, through heathen gkxmi. 
See millions hastening to the tomb ! 
To heathen lands that grace conTey 
Whidi trains the soul for endless day! 

3 Chrisdansl ye prize the Savioor's blood. 
In \vhich the soul is cleans'd for God : 
Millions of sonls in darkness dwell, 
Undeans^d from sin— -exposed to hiJl : 
strive that Heathens soon may view 
That predons blood which cleanseth yon! 

122. PRATER VOR mSSIOHABIES. (l.11.) 

For ike ttwrk of Christ mgh unto iterf*.— PliiL ii. 30. 

1 MARKT) as the purpose of the akies. 
This promise meets our anxious eyes. 
That K^t^P" lands the Lord shall know. 
And, warm with fidth, each bosom glow. 

2 E'en now the hallowed scenes appear ; 
E*en now nnfolds the promised year ; 
liO, distant shores thy heralds trace 
To bear the tidings of thy grace! 

R 3 
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3 lifid burning climes and frozen plams, 
Where pagan darkness brooding reigns, 
Oh, mark their steps, theb fears sabduef 
And nerve their arm, and clear their view! 

4 When, worn by toil, their spirits M, 
Bid them the future prospect hail ; 
Bid them the crown of life survey, 
And onward urge in faith their way ! 



CLASS \. —UNION AND LOVE OF CHK 
TIANS^ THEIR PRIVILEGES— COM 
TION IN THIS WORLD— CONFLlCn 
CHIEF DESIRES, AND PRAYERS. 



123* THE COBfMUNION OF SAINTS. (& 

Ve are come . ..to the general astembfy.and chunk 
thejlrst-bom, 4fc.— Heb. xii. 22, 23. 

1 COME, let us join our friends above, 

Who have obtainM the prize ; 
And on the eagle wings of love 
To joys celestial rise ! 

2 Let saints below in concert sing, 

With those to glory gone. 
For all the servants of our ELing 
In heaven and earth are one. 

3 One family we dwell in him. 

One ChuTc\i, a\iONe,\i«!ifta*S3L» 
Though now divided \i^ Vlt^a ^>x^«ssv^ 
The narrow slxeam o^ deaS^ 
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4 One anny of the livingr God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have cross'd the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

5 O Jesus, be our constant guide ! — , 

Then, when the word is given. 
Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide. 
And land us safe in heaven ! 

124. CHRISTIAN UNION. (C.M.) 

Bui we, brethren, being taken from you for a short 
time, in presence, not in heart. — 1 Thess. ii. 17. 

1 BLESST) be the dear uniting love 

That will not let us part ! 
Our bodies may far off remove. 
We still are one in heart 

2 Joined in one Spirit to our Head, 

Where he appoints we go. 
And, still in Jesus' footsteps tread. 
And show his praise below. 

3 Oh may we ever walk in Him, 

And nothing know beside. 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified ! 

4 Partakers of the Saviour's grace. 

The same in mind and heart, 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place. 
Nor life, nor death, can part. 
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liSO- CHRISTIAN INTERCOURSE. ( 

Lei the word qf ChrittdweU m you riehly iuattufi 
teaching and adnwMthing one another. — Ccd.iiL 

1 MAY He, by whose kind care we meet. 

Send his good Spirit from above. 
Make our communications sweet. 

And cause our hearts to bum with lo^ 

2 Forgotten be each worldly theme. 

When Christians see each other thus ; 
'We only wish to speak of Him, 

Who liv'd, and died, and reigns for ni 

3 We'll talk of all he did, and said. 

And sufferM for us here below. 
The path he mark'd for us to tread. 
And what he's doing for us now. 

4 Thus, as the moments pass away. 

We 11 love, and wonder, and adore ; 
And hasten on the glorious day. 

When we shall meet, to part no more. 

126» CHRISTIAN INTERCOURSE. ( 

Exhorting one another : and so much the more, t 
see the dag approaching. — Heb. z. 25. 

1 WHILE in the world we still remain. 
We only meet to part again ; 

But when we reach the heavenly shore. 
We' then shall meet to part no more. 

2 The hope that we shall see that day 
Should chase our present griefs away : 
A few short years of conflict past. 
We meet around tlae livtoTie «A.\«a\« 
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t us here improve our hours, 
; them to a Saviour's praise ; 
with zeal devote our powers, 
I with joy in wisdom's ways. 

Dur meetings now be made 
lent to each other's good ; 
Idly joys must quickly fade, 
L they yield substantial food. 

jr required to part from those 
lom Uie truth unites us here, 
ill to mind the joyful close, 
hrist the Saviour will appear. 

all his saints all meet again, — 
lis word of promise says, — 
n for ever to remain. 
If his everlasting praise. 

CHRISTUN PARTING. (7's.) 

htUl preserve thy going out and thy coming 
in. — Pa. cxxi. 8. 

sun's enliv'ning eye 

es on every place the same ; 

Lord is always nigh, 

he souls that love his name. . 

they move at duty's call, 
s with them by the way ; 
ver with them all, 
le who go, and those who stay. 

lis holy mercy-seat 

ling can their souls confine ; 

Bpint they may meet, 

in sweet commumoii ^ovn. 
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■1 For u Sfiisoa call'd to part. 

Lot us then ourselves comm 

To the gracious eye and heart 

Of our ever-present Frieod. 

5 Jestti, bear oar humble prayer! 

Tender Shepherd of thy sbeep, 

Let thy mercy and Ihy care 

All our bohIb in safety keep 

128. BitoTKEBLV LOVB. 

1 OUR God is love, and all hk sainH 

His itna;^ bear bell 
The heart nith love to God insfni'i 
With love to man will gli 

2 Teach us to love each other. Lord, 

Ah we are lov'd of ihee ! 
For none are truly bom of God 
Who live iu enmity. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliaa, 

Our hopes and fears the same. 
With bonds of love our hearts unit 
With mutual love 

4 So shall the vain contentious woHi 

Our peacefid lives approve. 
And ivond'iing' say, as they of old 
" See how these Christians love 
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129. CHRISTIAN LOVE. (l. M.) 

ThefruU of ihe Spirii is focc.— Gal. v. 22. 

1 O GOD, our Saviour and our King, 
Of all we have, or hope, the spring, 
Send down thy Spirit from above. 
And warm our hearts with holy love t 

2 Let love through all our actions shine, 
An image fair, though faint, of thine ! 
Let us thy humble followers prove, 
Father of grace, and God of love ! 

1 OO. LOVE. (c. M.) 

Put on chanty, which is the bond of perfectncas. 

Col. ill. 14. 

t 

1 HAPPY the heart where graces reign. 

Where love inspires the breast ! 
Love is the brightest of the train. 
And perfects all the rest 

2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain. 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight, and reign. 
If love be absent there. 

3 *Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 

In swift obedience move : 
The devils know, and tremble too. 
But Satan cannot love. 

4 This is the grace that lives and sings 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 
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5 When join'd to that harmonioos throng 
That fills the choirs 'abore. 
Then shall we tune our golden harps, 
And every note be love. 

Ic51. FOR A CHARITT SERMON. ( 

Whether one member suffer, ail the membert n^ 
• it; or one member be honoured, ail the »i 
rejoice unth it. — 1 Cor. xil. 26. 

1 FATHER of mercies, send thy grace, 

All-powerful, from above. 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love ! 

2 Oh may our sympathizing breast 

That generous pleasure know, 
Freely to share in others* joy. 
And weep for others' woe ! 

3 Whene'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Sofl be our hearts, their pains to feel, 
And swifl our hands to aid. 

4 On dying men so Jesus looked. 

Enthroned above the skies. 
And, when he saw their lost estate. 
Felt his compassion rise. 

5 Since Christ, to save our guilty^soub, 

On wings of mercy flew. 
We, whom the Saviour thus hath W<ii 
Should love each other too. 
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FOR A CHARITT S^MON. (c. M.) 

ng shall sap . . . Inasmuch as ye have done it 
e of the least of these my brethren^ ye have 
into me, — Matt. xxv. 40. 

, my Lord, how rich thy grace, 
bounties how complete ! 
all I count the matchless sum ? 
pay the mighty deht ? 

1 a throne of radiant light 
thou exalted shine : 
an my poverty bestow, 
1 all the worlds are thine ? 

u hast brethren here below, 
partners of thy grace. 
It confess their humble names 
■e thy Father's face. 

I thou may'st be cloth'd and fed, 
visited and cheer'd ; 
their accents of distress 
laviour's voice is heard. 

e with reverence and with love 
he poor would see, 
my works of love would prove 
I am taught of thee. 

FOR A CHARITY SERMON. (l.M.) 

lessed to give than to receive. — Acts zx. 35. 

I us, O^Lord, with cheerful heart, 
lou hast bless'd our various store, 
ur abundance to impart 
'ral portion to the poor! 

s 



(lill) HYMN 134. 

2 To ihec Dur all devoted bf. 

In ffhom we breathe, and laon, ui] 
Frei'ly we have receiv'd from ibee; 
Freely may ne r^oiee to E^ve. 

3 And whUe we ihns obey thy word, 

And every call of want relieve. 
Oh may we find it, grorioas Lorf, 
More bless'd to give tfa&n to tmmW 

Ifi4. FOR GCH0OL& 

Fred mg /ami).— John ni. IS. 

1 GllEATGod,thypowerwhaltongne(* 

What force thy bov 'reign word withs 

Yet thoiL dost stoop with men to d»«U. 

And give thy blcBsings through their 

2 'Tis ours to feed iheae lambfl of thine. 

And train their footsteps on to bean 
We hail with joy the charge divine, 

Aod freely ^ve, as thou hast ^vtn. 

3 O fount of love, all-gradous God ' 

What can we offer but thine o» 

For we arc thine, redeemed with blomi 

The precious blood of Christ Ihy 

4 On these, on us, thy grace bestow, 
The contrite heart, the lowly mil 
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FOR SCHOOLS. 



(195) 
148. 



Out of the mouih of babes and sucklings thou hast per' 
fected praise- — ^Matt. xxi. 1 6. 

CHILDREN. 

1 COME, let our voice ascend. 

In one glad song of praise ! 
To God, the God of love, 
Oar grateful hearts we raise ! 

CONGREGATION. 

To God alone the praise belongs ; 
He claims our earliest, latest songs. 

CHILDREN. 

2 Now we are taught to read 

The book of life divine. 
Where our Redeemer's love 
And brightest glories shine. 

CONGREGATION. 

To God alone the praise is due. 
Who sends his woid to us and you. 

CHILDREN. 

3 Witlun these hallowed walls 

Our wand'ring feet are brought 
Where prayer and praise ascend. 
And heavenly truths are taught 

CONGREGATION. 

To God alone your praises bring ; 
Let young and old his praises sing. 

CHORUS. 

4 Lford, bid this work of love 

Be crownM with great success ; 
May thousands yet unborn 
These institutions bless ! 
Thaa shall the prsdse resound to TViee^ 
/b time and in eternity. 

s 2 
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136. HYMN FOR CHILDREN. (1*b) 

The children crying in the temple^ and toying^ Ho$mM 
to the Son of David. — Matt. zzL 15. 

1 CHILDREIN once were heard to sing, 

When 80 many silent were ; 
Glad they welcom'd Israel's King, 
And hosannas fiird the air. 

2 David's Son, and David's Lord, 

Heard their praises, and approved : 
Be our Saviour's grace ador'd ; 
Be our Saviour's name belov'd ! 

3 Count us not, O Lord, too bold. 

If we try our song to raise ! 
Children we, like those of old. 

Taught like them to lisp thy praise. 

4 Jesus, hail \ we sing to thee. 

Welcome to thine House of Prayer ; 
Let our hearts thy temple be ! 
Lord, set up thy kingdom there ! 

5 Make us wise, thy name to know. 

Let us feel thy power and love. 
Ours to serve thee here below. 
And to dwell with thee above ; 

6 There to sing hosannas loud. 

There a Saviour's praise to sing, 
Mix with yonder joyful crowd. 
And for ever praise our King ! 
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lOf. THE saint's security. (C.M.) 

Kepi by the power of God through faith unto salvation^ 
ready to be revealed, — 1 Pet. i. 5. 

1 NOT unto us, but thee, O Lord, 

Be praise and glory given. 
For every gracious thought and word. 
Which brings us nearer heaven ! 

2 Thy saints are in thy faithful hand. 

Secure beneath thine eye ; 
And safe, at last, they all shall stand. 
Before thy throne on high. 

3 RedeemM from sin, and sav'd by. grace. 

Thy glory they shall see ; 
And eye to eye, and face to face, 
For ever dwell with thee. 

4 Oh hasten. Lord, the glorious dav ; 

Call all thy children home ; 
Teach us, with humble hope, to say, 
Lord Jesus, quickly come 1 

Wo. THE JOY OF TRUE RELIGION. (s. M.) 

Serve the Lord with gladness. — Psalm c. 2. 

1 COME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known. 

Join in a song of sweet accord. 
As ye surround the throne ! 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banish'd from this place : 

Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

s 3 
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The sona of God have found 

Glory be^im below 
Celestial fruits, on earthly ground, 

From faith and hope may grow. 

The hill of Zion yields 

A tliousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heavenly fit 

Or vralk the golden streets. 

Then let our aongs abound. 
And every tear be dry ! 
We're marching tlirough ImuianOfiU 
To fiiirer worlds on high. 



noel'^^l 



(ci) 



ToTMlalir 


e,uChruti a-idlodia. 


Ugain.- 


-m.ia 


1 LORD, may ' 
Whether w. 


n-e fee! 
s die oi 


no anxious care, 
■ live ! 



Tis ours to love and serve thee here, 
And thou the strength wilt give. 
2 Come, Lord, when i^cc hath made us ID 
Thy blessed face to see ! 
Tor if thy work on earth be sweet. 
What must thy glory be ! 
L 3 Then we shall end our sad complaints 
Our weary, sinful days. 
And join with those triumphaut « 
Who sing Jehovah's praise. 
I Our knowledge of that life i 
The eye ot ta.\\k is Kwn.-, 
But 't^ enovigh *.W.t C\iTO*.\a d 
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lO. THE HOPE OF HEAVEN. (c. M.) 

%ieh hope we have^ as an anchor of the soui^ both $ure 
and stea4fa»t^ and whieh entereih into that toithin the 
O0t/.— Heb. Yi.l9. 

WHE^N I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear. 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 

Should earth against my soul engage. 

And hellish darts be hurl'd. 
Then 1 can smile at Satan's rage. 

And face a frowning world. 

Let cares like a wild deluge come. 

And storms of sorrow fall. 
May I but safely reach my home. 

My God, my heaven, my all ! 

There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast 

41. THE CHRISTIAN PILGRIMS. (7's.) 

% redeemed of the Lord shall return^ and come with 
singing unto Zton. — Isaiab li. 11. 

CHILDREN of the Heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

Ye are traveling home to God, 
In the way the Fathers trod : 
They are happy now ; — and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 
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. 3 Shout, ye ransomed flock and blest ! 
Ye on Jesus' throne shall rest : 
There your seat is now prepared ; 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren ! jojrful stand 
On the borders of your land : 
Jesus Christ, God's only Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, submissive may we go. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only Thou our Leader be. 
And we still will follow thee. 

142. THE christian's PILaRIlfAGE. (L.M.) 

Fw here have toe tw oanHntUng dtp; but we seek one U 

come. — Heb. ziii. 1 4. 

1 " WE 'VE no abiding city here :'*— 

This may distress the worldling's mind ; 
But should not cost the saint a tear. 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

2 " We 've no abiding city here :*' — 

Sad truth, were this to be our home ! 
But let the thought our spirits cheer, 
" We seek a city yet to come.** 

3 " We've no abiding city here;" — 

Then let us live as pilgrims do ; 
Let not the world our rest appear. 
But let us haste from all below. 

4 ** We've no abiding city here,*' 

We seek a city out o? sigVit, — 
Zion its name, — ^t\ie Liot^ \a ^«t^. 
It shines with everVastingVu^^" 
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5 O sweet abode of peace and love, 

Where pilgrims, freed from toil, are blest ! 
Had I the pinions of the aove, 
IM fly to thee, and be at rest. 

6 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine ! 

The time my God appoints is besl : 
' While here, to do His will be mine ; 
And hisy to fix my time of rest. 

143. THE CHRISTUN's PILGRIMAGE. (6. 6.4.) 

For they UuU say such things declare plainly that they 
seek a country, — Heb. xi. 14. 

1 FROM Egypt lately come. 
Where death and darkness reign. 

We seek our new, our better home» 
Where we our rest shall gain. 

Hallelujah ! 
We are on our way to God. 

2 To Canaan's sacred bound 
We haste with songs of joy. 

Where peace and liberty are found. 
And sweets that never cloy. 
Hallelujah ! — &c. 

3 There sin and sorrow cease, 
And every conflict's o'er ; 

There we shall dwell in endless peace, 
And never hunger more. 
Hallelujah ! — &c. 

4 There, in celestial strains, 
Enraptur'd myriads sing ; 

There love in every bosom reigns, 
For God Mmself is King. 
Hallelujah !— &c. 
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5 We soon shall join the throng, 
Their pleasures we shall share, 
And sing the everlasting song 
With all the ransom'd there. 
Hallelujah ! — &c. 

144. THE VOYAGE OF LIFE. (8.7.4.) 

What manner of man is this^ thai even the teind and ths 
sea obey him $ — Mark iv. 41. 

1 WHY those fears ? Behold, *tis Jesus 

Holds the helm, and guides the ship ! 
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes 
Sent to waft us through the deep. 

To the regions 
Where the mourners cease to weep ! 

2 Though the shore we hope to land on 

Only by report is known. 
Yet we fiiely all abandon. 
Led by that report alone ; 

And with Jesus 
Through the trackless deep move on. 

3 Led by that, we brave the ocean ; 

Led by that, the storms defy ; 
Calm amidst tumultuous motion. 
Knowing that our Lord is nigh : 

Waves obey him. 
And the storms before him fly. 

4 Oh what pleasures there await us ! 

There the tempests cease to roar ; 
There it is that those that hate us 
Can molest our peace no more : 

Trouble ceasea 
On that tranquil, Yia^^ ^ot^. 
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14d. THE CHRISTIAN RACE. (l. M.) 

They ihat wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength; 
they shall mount up with wings as eagles ; they shall 
run and not be weary; and they shall ufolk and not 
/am/.— Isaiah id. 31. 

1 AWAKE our souls ! away our fears ! 

Let every trembling thought be gone ! 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on ! 

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road. 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God 

That feeds the strength of every saint 

3 From thee, O God, of grace the spring. 

Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

4 Swifl as an eagle cuts the air. 

We '11 mount alofl to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly. 
Nor tire along the heavenly road. 

i40. THE CHRISTIAN RACE. (C. M.) 

I press toward the mark for the prize of the high calling 
of God in Christ Jesus.— Vhil. iii.M. 

1 AWAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve. 
And press with vigour on ! 
A heavenly race demands th.^ Tt«\^ 
^d an immortal crovrn. 
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2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : — 

Forget the steps already trod. 

And onward urge thy way ! 

3 Tis God's all-aniniating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Blest Saviour ! introduced by thee. 

Have I my race begun ; 
And, crown'd with vict'ry, at thy feet 
111 lay my honours down. 

147. PRESSING TOWARD HEAVEN. (7 J 

If ye then he risen with Christ, seek those things wh 
are above, where Christ sitteth on the right hand 
God, — Col. Hi. 1 . 

1 RISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings. 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things, 

Tow'rd heaven, thy native place I 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay. 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away. 

To seats prepar'd above ! 

2 Rivers to the ocean run. 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source. 
So a soul that's bom of God 

Pants to view his glorious fece. 
Upward tends to \iis «k)oodft. 
To rest in his erobx^jG^. 
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\ Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 

Press onward to the prize ! 
Soon your Saviour shall return, 

Triumphant in the skies. 
Tet a season, and, ye know, 

Happy entrance shall be given. 
All our sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

14o. CHRISTIAN WARFARE. (s.M.) 

Take unto you the whole armour of God, that ye may be 
able to withstand in the evil day^ and having done {over^ 
come, marginal reading) a//, to stand. — Eph. vi. 13. 

1 SOLDIERS of Christ ! arise. 
And put your armour on. 

Strong in the strength which God supplies. 
Through his Eternal Son, 

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in his mighty power. 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts. 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand, then, in his great might. 
With all his strength endued ; 

Bat take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God : 

i That having all things done. 

And all your conflicts past. 
Ye may overcome, through Christ alone, 
And stand complete at last. 
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149. CHRISTIAN WARFARE. 

He ieaeheih my hands to war. — ^Psalm xyui 

1 ARISEN ye saints, arise! 
The Lord our leader is ; 

The foe before his banner flies. 
For victory is his. * 

2 Behold ! He leads the way ! 
We'll follow where he goes : 

We cannot fail to win the day. 
Since he subdues our foes. 

3 We soon shall see the day 
When toil and strife shall cease; 

We then shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 

4 This hope supports us here. 
It makes our burthens light ; 

'Twill serve our drooping hearts to eh 
Till faith shall end in sight: 

5 Till, of the prize possessed. 
We hear of war no more. 

And, O sweet thought ! for ever rest 
On yonder peaceful shore. 

160. ENCOURAGEMENT. (1 

Why art thou cast doum, O my soul $ and i 
thou disquieted within me 9 Hope in God 
shall yet praise Him% who is the health of m 
tenance^ and my God. — Fsalm zliii. 5. 

1 O MY soul ! what means this sadness 
Wherefore art thou thus cast down 
Let thy griefs be tum'd to gladness. 
Bid thy restless fears be gone : 

Look to 3esw<&\ 
Thou by faitYi -wVtViYvvnv «t\. ck». 
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iTliat though Satan's strong temptations 

Harass thee from day to day, 
nd thy sinful inclinations 

Often fill thee with dismay ; 
Thou shalt conquer. 

Through the Ijamb's redeeming blood. 

liough distresses now attend thee. 
And thou tread'st the thorny road, 

Us right hand shall still defend thee. 
Soon he'll bring thee home to God; 

Therefore praise Him, 
Praise the great Redeemer's name. 

U JOY OF THE DIVINE PRESENCE. (C.M.) 

ping map endure for a night, but joy cometh in the 
morning. '-''2sd\m xxx. 5. 

OME, let us to the Lord our God 

With contrite hearts return ! 
ur God is gracious, nor will leave 

The desolate to mourn. 

is voice commands the tempest forth. 

And stills the stormy wave ; 
nd though his arm be strong to smite, 

Tis also strong to save. 

ong has the night of sorrow reign'd, 
The dawn shall bring us light ; 

od shall appear, and we shall rise 
With gladness in his sight. 

ur hearts', if God we seek to know. 
Shall know him, and rejoice \ 
Is coining like the mom shaW W^ 
Ltike morning songs bis voicft. 

T 2 
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5 As dew upon the tender herb. 

Diffusing fragrance round ; 
As showers that usher in the spring. 
And cheer the thirsty ground ; 

6 So shall His presence bless our souls. 

And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallow'd mom shall chase away 
The sorrows of the. night 

lo2. THE SUFFERING PEOPLE OF GOD. (l.M.) 

/ trill also leave in the mitUt of thee an qfflicted and 
poor people^ and they shall trust in the name .qf the 
Lord. — Zeph. iii. 12. 

1 " POOR and afflicted," Lord, are thine. 
Among the great unfit to shine ; 

But, though the world may think it strange. 
They would not with the world exchange. 

2 " Poor and afflicted,"— 'tis their lot ; 
They know it, and they murmur not : 
*Twould ill become them to refuse 

The state their Master deigned to choose. 

3 " Poor and afflicted ;" — ^yet they sing, 
For Jesus is their glorious King : 
Through suff'rings perfect, now he reigns. 
And shares in all their grie& and puns. 

4 " Poor and afflicted;" — but ere long 
They join the bright celestial throng; 
Their sufT'rings then will reach a close, 
And heaven afjfbrd them sweet repose. 

5 And while they walk the thorny way. 
They ofl are heard to sigh, and say, 

" Dear Saviour, come, O <\uickly come 
And take thy mouTnin^ i^VVwrvm^ Vwo? 



t 
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lOtS. THE believer's CONFLICT. (l.M.) 

IVhen thou passest throttgh the waters, I toill be with 
thee. — Isaiah xliii. 2. 

1 THE billows swell, the winds are high. 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky : 

Out of the depths to Thee I call ; 

My fears are great, my strength is smalL 

2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform, 

And guide and guard me through the storm ! 
Defend me from each threatening ill; 
Control the waves; say, "Peace! be still I" 

3 Amidst the raging of the sea 

My soul still hangs her hope on Thee ; 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

4 Dangers of every shape and name 
Attend the followers of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world's deceitful shore. 
And leave it to return no more. 

5 Though tempest-toss'd, and half a wreck. 
My Saviour through the floods I seek : 
Let neither winds nor stormy main 
Force back my shatter'd bark again! 

i04, SANCTIFIED AFFLICTION. ('7*8.) 

Whom the Lord loveth, he chasteneth, — Heb. xii. 6. 



1 



'TIS my happiness below 

Not to live without the cross. 
But the Saviour's power to know. 

Sanctifying every loss. 
Trials must and will befal ; 

But with humble faith to see 
Love imcrih'd upon them aW, 
This is happiness to n\e. 

T 3 
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2 God, in Israel, sows the seeds 

Of affliction, pain, and toil ; 
These spring up, and choke the weeds 

Which would else o'erspre^ the soiL 
Trials make the promise sweet ; 

Trials ^ve new life to prayer ; 
Trials bring me to his feet; — 

Lay me low, and keep me there ! 

3 Did I meet no trials here. 

No correction by the way. 
Might I not, with reason, fear 

I should prove a cast-away ? 
Others may escape the rod. 

Sunk in earthly, vain delight; 
But the true-bom child of God 

Must not, would not, if he might 

loo. THE REFUGE IN TROUBJ4E. (CM.) 

Where ie God my Maker, teihogiveik songs in the 
night 9 — Job xzxy. 1 0, 

1 O THOU who dry*st the mourner's tear, 

How dark this world would be. 
If, when deceived and wounded here. 
We could not fly to thee ! 

2 But thou wilt Ileal that broken heart. 

Which, like the plants that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded part. 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 

3 Then sorrow, touched by thee, grows bright, 

With more than rapture's ray ; 
As darkness shews us ^ot\d& ot\v^ 
We never saw \)y d».^. 



HYMNS 156, 167. (211) 

loo. HOPE IN TROUBLE. (c. M.) 

To die is gain. — Phil. i. 21. 

1 WHEN musing sorrow weeps the past. 

And mourns the present pain. 
How sweet to think of peace at last. 
And feel that death is gain ! 

2 *Tis not that murm'ring thoughts arise. 

And dread a Father's will; 
'Tis not that meek submission Hies, 
And would not suffer still : 

3 It is, that heaven-bom faith surveys 

The paths to realms of light. 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise. 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 It is, that hope with ardour glows 

To see Him face to face, 
Whose dying love no language knows 
Sufficient art to trace. 

5 Oh, let me wing my hallowM flight 

From earth- bom woe and care. 
And soar beyond these clouds of night. 
My Saviour's bliss to share ! 

157. THE SYMPATHY OF JESUS. (112.) 

Be was in all points tempted like as we are, — Heb. iv. 15. 

1 WHEN gathering clouds around I view. 
And days are dark, and friends are few, 
On him I lean, who, not in vain 
Experienced every human pain : 
He sees my wants, allays va^ feax^. 
And counts and treasures up la^ \fc«t^. 
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S If aught shonld tempt my sooj to at 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow 
To flee the good I would pnrsue, 
Or do the sin 1 wonld not do ; 
Still He, who felt temptation's pow 
Shnll guurd me in that dang'roiu I 

3 When sorrowing o'er some stone I 
Whieh covers &11 that was a friend* 
And from his hand, his voice, 
Divides me for a little while; 
My Saviour marks the tears I 
For " Jesna wept o'er Lazarus dei 

4 And oh! when I have safely pass*! 
Through every conflict but the iM 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch be 
My dying bed ! — for thou hast die 
Then point to realms of cloudless 
And wipe the latest tears away! 

138. 



The Lord pave, and the Lord hath takm a 
be the nawK of the Lord. — Job i. 

1 TIS God that lifts our comfiwts bi 

Or sinks them in the grave ; 

He gives, and (blessed be hia i 

He takes but what he gave. 

2 Peace all our angry paasions dien 

Let each rebellious sigh 

Be silent at His Bov*reign will. 

And every murmur die. 

3 If smiling mercy crown onr lives, 

Its praises shall be spread; 
And we'll adore the justice too 
That sW'iVea owe coro'iarta &,««d. 
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16". RESIGNATION. (c. M.) 

Not my witty but thine^ be done. — Luke xxii. 42. 

1 LORD, my best desire fulfil, 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort, to thy will. 
And make thy pleasure mine ! 

2 Why should I shrink at thy command. 

Whose love forbids my fears ; 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No ; — rather let me freely yield 

What most I prize, to Thee, 
Who never hast a good withheld. 
Or wilt withhold from me. 

4 Thy favour, all my journey through. 

If thou vouchsafe to grant. 
What else I want, or think I do, 
Tis better still to want. 

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way ; 

Shall I resist them both — 
A poor blind creature of a day. 
And crush'd before the moth ? 

6 But, ah ! my inward spirit cries. 

Still bind me to thy sway ! 
Else the next cloud that veils my skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 
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160. .»io..™,. M 

.Vol ny irUf, lul Aine, be dvne. — Luksi^tt 

1 ONE prayer I have — all prayera id (»*— 
When i am wholly thine : 
" Thy wiU my God, Thy wiU be done, 
And let Ibat will be mine !" 
a AlUwUe. Almighty, and All-good. 
In thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, tuknown, or understood, 
Are mercitiil and jnst, 

3 Is life with many comforts crown'd. 

Upheld in pence and health. 
With dear affections twin'd around? 
—Lord, in my time of wealth, 

4 May I remember, that to Thee, 

Whate'er I have, I owe ; 
And back, in gratitude fi^}m me. 

May all thy bounties flow. I 

5 And though thy wisdom takes away, | 

Shall I arraign thy will ? 
No ; let me bless thy name, and sMy, 
" The Lord is gracious still I" 

6 Write but my name upon the roll 

Of thy redeemed above, 
Thenhcart andmind, and strength and*" 
Shall love thee for Wj love. 

161. ™<,„,™. (M 

The meeft will he yuiiU in judgaent, and Iht af*" 

lie tcack liii was/, — Faalui ixv. S. 
1 THOU boundless Source of c 
Our best desires fiilfil, 
And help ua lo adoie tt^ ^rauM 
And mark lAi^ soViei^o.-*' 
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2 In all thy mercies, may our souls 

Thy bounteous goo<hiess see ; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace imparts 
Estrange our hearts from«thee ! 

3 Teach us, in time of deep distress, 
• To own thy hand, O God, 

And in submissive silence learn 
The lessons of thy rod ! 

4 In every changing scene of life, 

Whate'er that scene may be. 
Give us a meek and humble mind, 
A mind at peace with thee! 

5 Then may we close our eyes in death. 

Free from distracting care ; 
For death is life, and labour rest. 
If Thou art with us there. 

i02« ENCOURAGEMENT TO PRAYER. (C. M.) 

Jenu said : Him that cometh /• me I toill in no wise 
cast out. — ^John vi. 37. 

1 APPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 

Where Jesus answers prayer ! 
There humbly fall before his feet. 
For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea; 

With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burthen'd souls to thee ; 
And such, O Lord, am I ! 

3 Be thou my shield and hiding-place 1 

That, sheltered near thy side, 
/ may my fierce Accuser face, 
ADd tell him, *• Thou Yioat ^\e^'' 
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4 O wondrous love ! to bleed and die. 
To bear the cross and shame. 
That ipiilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy. gracious name ! 

l0e>. THE POWER OF PRATER. (L.M.) 

Ask, andU shall be given you, — ^Matt. vii. 7. 

1 WHAlT various hindrances we meet 
In coming to a mercy-seat ! 

Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer. 
But wishes to be oflen there. 

2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw. 
Gives exercise to faith and love. 

Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight : 
Prayer makes the Christian's armour bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 While Moses stood with arms spread wide. 
Success was found on Israel's side ; 

But when through weariness they fail'd. 
That moment Amalek prevail'd. 

5 Have you no words ? — ah ! think again ; 
Words flow apace when you complain. 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Your cheerful song -woxM. o^'xiet >a^ 

" Hear what the luoxd ^i'as dooft iot xoftV^ 
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l04. PLEADING FOR AN ANSWER TO PRAYER. (s.M.) 

/ said fwt urUo the seed of Jacobs Seek ye me in vain. 

Isaiah xlv. 19. 

1 O THOU that hearest prayer, 
Behold us at thy feet ; 

Now let us prove thy presence here. 
Where two or three are met ! 

2 Thy promise. Lord, we plead ; 
Nor can we plead in vain ; 

lliou never saldst to Israers seed, 
" Seek ye my face in vain." 

3 Glory to thee alone. 

Thou God of boimdless grace. 
Who dost refreshing showers send down. 
To cheer thy drooping race ! 

4 O let it now be shown 

How true, how good thou art ! 
Lord, send a gracious answer down. 
To every waiting heart ! 

loo. PREPARATION OF THE HEART. (C.M.) 

The preparations of the heart in man . . . are from the 

Lord, — Prov. xvi. 1. 

1 LORD, teach us how to pray aright, 

With reverence and with fear ! 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight. 
We may, we must, draw near. 

2 We perish if we cease from prayer , 

O, grant us power to pray ! 
And when to meet thee we pxepaxe 
Lord, meet us by the wayl 

u 



"i God of &1I ip-ace, we ooim ■> 
With broken cim trite heaitti 
Give what thine eye deligtus to sn- 
Tmth in the inward parts; — 

4 Faith in the only sacrifice 

That can fcir ain alone. 
To cast our hopes, to fii our ey«, 
l.>n Christ — on Oiriat alone;— 

5 PuticiiM to natch and wait and w« 

Though mercy long delay ; — 
(ViuraiTf, our fautting sonls to keep, 
And trust thee, dioogh thou sky' 

6 Give these ; and then thy will be d 

Thus, stren^en'd with all mighl 

We, by thy Spirit, throug-h Ihy Smi,. 

Shall pruy, and pray arig-ht. 

160. 
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U/rm 

1 KTERNAL God, we look 

To thee for help we fly! 

Thine eye alone our trants ■ 

Thy hand alone supply. 

2 Lord, let thy fear within ub dwell. 

Thy love our footsteps guide! 

That love will all vain love expel 

Thut fear, all fear beside. 

a Ahia I by passion's force subdued. 

Too oft, with stubborn will, 

Wc blindly shun the lutent good. 

And choose t.\\« ii^etlaas ilL 
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'^ Not what we wish, but what we want, 
O, let thy grace supply ! 
The good, unaskM, m mercy grant ; 
The ill, though ask'd, deny ! 

^^ t • WAITING FOR THE LORD. ^8.7.) 

^^ *ot«/ waiteth for the Lord : he is our help and our 
shield. — Psalm xxziii. 20. 

■•^ilEE, Jehovah, thee adoring, 
^Prostrate at thy throne we bend, 

*^Vtmbly there thy grace imploring, 

^^^ "Waiting till thy grace descend ! 

*^*llou art our Almighty Saviour, 
Let thine arm be still reveal'd ; 

^^st around thy special favour, 
Spread thine everlasting shield ! 

^^ thy love our heart rejoices, 
,^^ While thy promises we claim ; 
-^^liee we praise with cheerful voices. 

Trusting in thy holy name, 
-t-tord, thy mercy, without measure. 

Fills ihy covenant of grace ; 
Qrant to us that heavenly treasure. 
For on thee our hopes we place ! 

'-vSo. DESIRING CONFORMITY TO CHRIST. (112.) 

* o>n crucified with Christ : nevertheless I live ; yet not 
/, but Christ liveth in me, — Gal. it. 20. 

^ THOU hidden love of God, whose height. 
Whose depth unfathomM, no man knows ! 
I see from far thy beauteous light, 

And inly sigh for thy repose : 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it \>^ 
At rest, till it find rest in TViee. 

II 2 
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2 Is there a thing beneath the sun 

That strives with thee my heart to share ? 
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone. 

The Lord of every motion there ! 
Then shall my heart from earth be free. 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 

3 O crucify this self, that I 

No more, but Christ in me, may live ! 
Bid all my vile affections die. 

Nor let one hateful lust survive ! 
In all things nothing may I see. 
Nothing desire, or seek, but Thee ! 

4 Lord, draw my heart firom earth away. 

And make it only know thy call ; 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 

" I am thy Strength, thy God, thy All ! " 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice. 
To taste thy love, be all my choice. 

lO%}' THE CHIEF REQUEST. (l. 

And God said. Ask what I shall give thee* — 1 Kings iii. 
1 AND dost thou say, " Ask what thou wilt " !- 



Lord, we would seize the gracious hour - 
We pray to be released from guilt. 
And freed from sin and Satan's power. 

2 More of Thy presence. Lord, impart ; 

More of fliine image let us bear ; 
Erect thy throne in every heart. 
And reign without a rival there ! 

3 Give us to read our pardon sealM, 

And from thy ^oy to draw our strength. 
To have thy bouTvd\esa\ove xe^^^^. 
In all its heigVil andXiTea^vSa. wAX^ii^^ 
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4 Grant these requests I — we ask no more. 
But to thy care the rest resign ; 
Sick or in health, or rich or poor. 
All shall be well if we are thine. 

170. PRAYER FOR WISDOM. (C.M.) 

Give thy servant an undentan^ng heart. 
1 Kings iii. 9. 

1 ALMIGHTY God, in humble prayer, 
To thee our souls we lift ; 
Do Thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most nee^l gift ! 

^ We ask not golden streams of wealth 
Along our path ta flow ; 
We ask not undecaying health. 
Nor length of years below. 

^ We ask not honours, which an hour 
May bring and take away ; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power, 
Lest we should go astray. 

^ We ask for wisdom : — Lord, impart 
The knowledge how to live ; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before thee give ! 

^ For we, as children, bom in sin. 
Know not, till thou hast taught, 
How to go out, or how come in. 
By word, or deed, or thought 

^ The young remember thee in youth, 
Before the evil days ; 
The old be guided by thy lt\xl\v 
In wisdom's pleasant waya\ 

u3 
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171. FOR WATCHFULNESS. (C.M.D.) 

Herein do I exercise myself, to have always a con- 
science void of offence. — Acta xnv. 16. 

1 I WANT a principle within 

Of jealous godly fear, 
A sensibility of sin, 

A pain to feel it near ! 
I want the first approach to feel. 

Of pride, of vain desire, 
To catch the wand'ring of my will. 

And quench the kindling fire ! 

2 From Thee that I no more may part. 

No more thy goodness grieve. 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart. 

The tender conscience give! 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 

O God, my conscience make ! 
Awake, my soul, when sin is nigh. 

And keep it still awake! 

.3 If to the right or left; I stray. 

That moment. Lord, reprove ; 
Return me to thy narrow way. 

Uphold me with thy love ! 
O, may the least omission pain 

My well-instructed soul, 
And drive me to the blood again 

Which makes the wounded whole ! 
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i72, THE BETTER PART. (L.M.) 

■Sfory AaUh chosen that good part, which shall not be 
taken away from her. — Luke x. 42. 

1 BESET with snares on every hand, 
In life's uncertain path I stand : 
Saviour divine, diffiise thy light. 

To guide my doubtful footsteps right ! 

2 Engage this roving treach'rous heart 
To fix on Mary's* better part ;' 

To scorn the trifles of a day. 

For joys that none can take away ! 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise ; 
Let tempests mingle earth and sHes , 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 

But all my treasures with me bear. 

^ If thou, my Saviour, still be nigh. 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To And eternal joy in thee. 

-*• T «5. PRATER TO OVERCOME THE WORLD, (l. M.) 

^^Hu) is he that overcometh the world, but he that be- 
Ueveth that Jesus is the Son of God. — I John v. 5. 

I OH, from the world's vile slavery, 
Almighty Saviour, set us free ; 
And, as our treasure is above. 
Be there our thoughts, be there pur love ! 

^ But ofl, alas ! too well we know 

Our thoughts, our love, are fix'd below ; 

In every lifeless prayer we ftnd 

The heart unmov'd, the absent mm^/ 
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3 Oh ! what that frozen heart can move 
That melts not at the Saviour's love ? 
What can that sluggish spirit raise 
That will not sing &e Saviour's praise ? 

4 Lord, draw our best affections hence. 
Above this world of sin and sense ; 
Cause them to soar beyond the skies. 
And rest not, till to thee they rise ! 

174. FOR HEAVENLT-MINDEDNES9. (l.M 

Set your affection on things above, — Col. iH. 2. 

I O CHRIST, who hast prepared a place 
For us around thy throne of grace. 
We pray thee, lift our hearts above. 
And draw them with the cords of love! 

2- Source of all good, thou, gracious Lord, 
Art our exceeding great reward : 
How transient is our present pain ! 
How boundless our eternal gain ! 

3 With open face and joyftd heart 
We then shall see thee as thou art ; 
Our love shall never cease to glow. 
Our praise shall never cease to flow. 

1 Thy never-failing grace to prove, 
A surety of thy endless love. 
Send down thy Holy Ghost, to be 
The raiser of our souls to thee ! 

5 ■ O fixture Judge, Eternal Lord, 

Thy name be hallow'd and adored ! 
To God the FatVier, ^Vag o^^«Kq«^ 
And'Holy Ghost, \Vke Y^\«fc\» ^m«bl\ 
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175. FOR CONTENTMENT. (CM.) 

Be content with such things as ye have : for he hath 
said^ I will never leave thee nor forsake thee. — 
Heb. ziii. 5. 

1 FATHER ! whatever of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise ! — 

2 Give me a calm and thankful heart. 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessing! of thy grace impart. 
And let me live to thee ! 

3 Let the sw^eet hope that thou art mine. 
My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end ! 

•'.iD. FOR A RENEWED HEART, (c.M.) 

■^ new heart also will I give you, and a new spirit wUl 
J put toithin you, — £zek. zxxvi. 26. 

1 OH for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from guilt set free, — 
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me ; — 

^ A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 
My great Redeemer's throne. 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone ; — 

^ A humble, lowly, contrite heart. 
Believing, true, and clean. 
Which neither life nor deal\i can ^^t\. 
From- Him that dwells witYm \ — 
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4 A heart in every thought renewed. 

And fiird with love divine, 
Perfect and right, and pure and good, 
A copy. Lord, of thine ! 

5 Thy nature, gracious liord, impart. 

Come quickly from above. 
Write thy new name upon my heart. 
Thy new, best name of Love ! 

177. THIRSTING FOR GRACE. (I'-M.] 

liiHtead of the thorn shall come up the fir^tree^ and insteat, 

of the brier »haU come up the myrtle-tree. — Isa. lv.18. 

1 I THIRST ; but not as once I did. 
The vain delights of earth to share : — 
Thy wounds, Emmanuel, all forbid 
That I should seek my pleasures there. 

2 It was the sight of thy dear cross 

First wean'd my soul from earthly things, 
And taught me to esteem as dross 
The mirth of fools and pomp of kings. 

3 I want that grace that springs from thee. 
That quickens all things where it flows. 
And makes a wretched thorn, like me. 
Bloom as the myrtle or the rose ! 

4 For sure, of all the plants that share 
l^'he notice of thy Father's eye, 
None proves less grateful to his care. 
Or yields him meaner fruit, than I. 

l7o. FOR A CLOSE WALK WITH GOD. (c. M.) 

Where is the blessedness ye spake off — 6aL iv.l5. 
\ OH for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and liea\eB\>j fe^OTv^ — 
A i/g-ht, to shine upon V^ve to^vA. 
Which leads me to iW \^am\>\ 
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2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the sonl-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy 'd ! 

How sweet their mem*ry still ! 
But they have lefl an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O Holy Dove ! return 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins which made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worslup only thee ! 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

x7y. FOR INCREASE OP FAITH. (C.M.) 

J am the Lord thai healeth thee. — Exod. zy. 26. 

1 HEAIi us, Emmanuel ! here we are. 

Waiting to feel thy touch ; 
Deep wounded souls to thee repair ; — 
Ajid, Saviour, we are such ! 

2 Our faith is feeble, we confess ; 

We faintly trust thy word ; — 

But wilt tbon pity us the leas? — 

Be that far from thee, LiOtdX 
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3 Remember him who once applied 

With trembling for relief: 
" Lord* I believe," with tears he cried, 
"O, help my unbelief I'* 

4 She too, who touch'd thee in the press. 

And healing virtue stole. 
Was answer'd, '* Daughter, go in peace ; 
'* Thy faith hath made thee whole." 

5 Conceal'd amid the gathering throng. 

She would have shunn'd thy view ; • 
And, if her faith was firm and strong. 
Had strong misgivmgs too. 

6 Like her, with hopes and fears, we come 

To' touch thee, if we may ; 

O, send us not despairing home. 

Send none unheal'd away ! 

loO. FOR DIVINE GUARDUNSHIP LSD 

GUIDANCE. (l 

Letid me in the way everlasHng. — Fa. czzxix. 2< 

1 O THOU, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light. 
Search, prove my heart ! — it pants for the 
O, burst these bonds, and set it firee ! 

2 While in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way ! 
No foes, nor violence, I fear. 

Nor fraud, while thou, my God, art near 

3 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untir'd, I follow thee : 
O, Jet thy hand sxxpi^tl me «>^>W^ 

And lead me to thy hoVj YsfflW 
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4 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion to my day. 
Till toil, and grief^ and pain shall cease. 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace ! 

lol, THE GOD OF BETHEL. (c. M.) 

And Jacob vowed a vow^ saying. If God will be with 
flitf, and wiU keep me in this way thtU I go, ^e. — 
Gen. zzYiii. 20,21. 

1 GOD of Bethel, by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed. 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our &thers led, — 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before thy throne of grace ! 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race ! 

) Through each perplexing path of life 
• Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide ! 

4 spread thy covering wings around. 
Till all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father's lov^d abode 
Our souls arrive in peace ! 

^ Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore. 



(230) 



HYMNS 182. 183. 



ItM. FOB THE niVINB OUir>*NCE. 

Than shall gviilf mt vUA ttig couniel, imH 
meice mt U fftory. — Fnlm liriii. 2 

1 GUIDE me, O thou great Jehoi-ah, 

Pilgrim through this desert land!' 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy pow'rful hand! 

Bread of heaven ! 
Feed mc, till I want no more ! 

2 Open now the living- Fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do fl 
Irft the fiery, cloudy Pillar 

Lead me all my journey through! 

Strong Deliv'rer '. 
Be Thou still my strength and sh 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside ; 

Thou, who art of death the ylctor, 

Land me safe on Canaan's side ! 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee ! 

loo. FOR THE DIVINE FATOVR. 

Remember me, O Lord, with thefavonr thfa fl 
anio Ihg people. OvUilmemlAtfiiftaioation!' 

1 REMEMBER us. we pray thee, U 

With those who love thy graciotn 
And to our snula that good afford. 
Thy promise has prepar'd for thi 

2 To us l\»5 gteaV ati.^x'a.OQ Aiow \ 

Give us & laste cS\cr>ie Swnv*., 

That we l\vv ipeov\e'ai«yS ^^^-ta 

And. in ftvcix W\-5 Vtv«m^ v» 
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^34. PLEADING FOR MERCY. (l. M.) 

Itf fou/, waii thou only upon God ; for my expecUUion is 
from him. — Fsalm Ixii. 5. 

TO thee, O Lord our God, we come! 

For thou art great, and thou art good ; 
Around thy throne we know there *s room, 

And on thy table richest food. 

For mercy. Lord, we come to thee, 
For grace to help in time of need ; 

Thy promise is our only plea. 

And this with confidence we plead. 

No goodness, Lord, or strength, have we ; 

We live upon a Saviour's grace ; 
Nor would we less dependent be. 

Nor do we ask a higher place. 

Tis sweet to know, that all we need 
Is found in Him, by whom we live : 

Then grant us that for which we plead, — 
Increase our &dth, our sins forgive ! 

Od. PLEADING FOR MERCY. (c. M.) 

Lordy remember me ! — Luke xziii. 42. 

O THOU, fipom whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my heart to thee; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

O Lord, remember me ! 

When on my aching, burthen'd heart 

My sins 4ie heavily. 
Thy pardon grant, thy peace Vku^oxV^ 
Id love remember mel 

X 2 
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3 When iria]_a sore obstruct my 
And ilia I caonot flee, 
O, lei my strengtb be as my d^ 
For good remember me ' 
'1 When worn with pum, cfisease, 
This feeble body see, 
(.live patience, rest, and kind re 
Hear, and remember me! 
5 If on my fece. for thy lov'd 
Sliume und reproach shall b« 
All liail reproach, and welcor" 
If ThoQ remember me ! 
fi When in the solemn hour of i 
I wait thy just decree. 
Be (his the prayer of my last bl 
O Lord, remember me I 

18U. TuRNma TO OOD. 

TiiTit unto ihe Lord gaur God .- for lU 
mereifal, tloul h anger, and qf gi 
Joel li.l3. "■ 

1 O 'TIS enough, my God, my 

Here let me give my wand' 
No longer trample on ihy blw 

And grieve thy gentleness i 
No more thy ling'ring anger i 
Or sin against thy light and la 

2 O Lord, if mercy 19 with th< 

Now let it all on me be shoi 
On me, the chief of sinneTa — i 

Wlio humbly for thy mercy 
Mi> to thy Father's grace mfc 
let me ever ^CNe'Cmn.tu 



HYMNS 187. 188. (233) 

^ Fountam of unexhausted love, 

Of infinite compassions, hear ! 
My Saviour, and my Prince above, 

Once more in my behalf appear ! 
Repentance, &ith, and pardon give ! 
let me turn again, and live ! 

Aoi. * RETURNING TO GOD. (C. M.) 

^dit me not atvayfirom thy presence; and take not thy 

Holy Spirit from me. Restore unto me the joy of thy 

ioivation, — Psalm li. 1 1, 12. 

1 GREAT God, before thy throne of grace 
We wretched wand'rers mourn ! 
Hast thou not bid us seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said, " Return " ? 

^ And shall our guilty fears prevail. 
To drive us from thy feet ? 
Lord, let not this sole refuge fail. 
This only safe retreat. 

^ Absent from thee, our Gruide, our Light, 
Without one cheering ray. 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night. 
How desolate our way ! 

4 O shine on each benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine ; 
And let thy healing grace impart 
A taste of joys £vine I 

188. A LITANY. (7'S.) 

Have merey on us, O Lord, thou Son of David! 

Matt. xz. 31. 
1 WHT3N our heads are bow'd with woe ; 
When our bitter tears overflow ; 
When we mourn the lost, the dew, — 
Gracious Son of David, hear \ 

x3 
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2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn ; 
Thou our mortal griefe hast borne ; 
Thou hast shed the human tear; — 
Gracious Son of David, hear! 

3 When the heart is sad within. 
With the sense of all its sin ; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, — 
Gracious Son of David, hear ! 

4 Thou the shame, the grief hast known, 
Though the sins were not thine own ; 
Thou hast deign'd their load to bear ; — 
Gracious Son of David, hear ! 

189. LAMENTATION OP A SINNER. (c.M.] 

/ have surely heard Ephraim bemoaning hinue^. 

Jer. xxxi. 18. 

1 O LORD ! turn not thy face away 

From him that lies prostrate. 
Lamenting sore his sinful life. 
Before thy mercy's gate ; 

2 Which thou dost open wide to those 

That do lament their sin ; 
Oh ! shut it not against me. Lord, 
But let me enter in ! 

3 I need not to confess my life ; 

For surely thou canst tell 
What I have been ; — and what I am. 
Thou knowest very well. 

4 O Lord, I need not to repeat 

What now I beg axvd exave ; 
For thou dost know, \idoTe \ ^^> 
The thin^ that 1 wo>Ad\v^N^. 
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5 Mercy, good Lord ! mercy I ask ! 
This is the total sum ; 
For mercy, Lord, is all my suit ; 
Lord, let thy mercy come ! 

lyO. CONFESSION OF SIN. (C.M.) 

All we Uke sheep have gone astray, — Isaiah liii. 6. 

1 ALMIGHTY Father! God of grace! 
We all, like sheep astray, 
In folly from thy paths have tum'd. 
Each to his sinful way. 

2 Sins of omission and of act 

Through all our lives abound : 
Alas ! in thought, and word, and deed. 
No health in us is foimd ! 

** O spare us, Lord, in mercy spare ! 
Our contrite souls restore. 
Through Him who suffered on the cross. 
And man's transgressions bore ! 

^ And grant, O Father, for His sake, 
'^ That we, through all our days, 
A just and godly life may lead. 
To thine eternal praise ! 

-••yi* . NATIONAL HUMILIATION. (8.7.) 

-^^oip, saiih the Lord, Turn ye even to me with all your 
heart, and with fasting, and with weeping, and with 
mourning. — Joel ii. 1 2. 

1 DREAD Jehovah ! God of nations ! 
From thy temple in the skies. 
Hear thy people's supplications •, 
Now for their deliverance xiaeV 
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Lo ', with deep contririnn turns) 
Hnmbly at thy feet we bend 

llvar us fasting, praying', monn 
Hear us, spare ns, and deleni 

I Though our sins, our heart? 

Long and loud for vengeanc 
Thou hast mercy more abound 

Jesus' blood can cleanse froi 
l«l thu.1 love veil our tran^p^ 

Let that blood our guilt efia^ 
Save thy people trom oppressio 

Save from spoil thy holy pla| 



CLASS VI.— TIME AND E 
DEATH AND BEAP 



eing that oil theie thingt $hall it 
mannBr of periims aughl yt liBb«,it 
• ulioH and Bodi«ie,si-.iVet.i^.X\ 

THOU Ood of glorious Maji 
To thee, against myself — to d 

A worm of earth, I cry 
A half-awaken 'd child of 
An heir of endless bliss or pi4 

A Binntr \ioto \o 5».\ 
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2 Lo ! on a narrow neck of land, 
Twixt two nnbonnded seas, I standi 

Secure, insensible : 
A point of time, a moment's space. 
Removes me to that heavenly place. 
Or shuts me up in helL 

3 O God, mine inmost soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress ; 
CKve me to feel their solemn weight. 
And tremble on the brink of fate. 

And wake to righteousness ! 

4 Be this my one great business here. 
With serious industry and fear 

Eternal bliss t' insure ; 
Thine utmost coimsel to fulfil. 
And suffer all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure ! 

6 Then Saviour, then, my soul receive. 
Transported from this vale, to live 

And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight. 
And hope in full supreme delight. 

And everlasting love ! 

lUo. TIME AND ETERNITY. (C.M.) 

Man goeih to his long home. — Eccl. xii. 5. 

1 THEE we adore. Eternal Name ; 
And humbly own to thee. 
How feeble is our mortal frame. 
What dying worms are we\ 
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2 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave ; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be. 
We 're travelling to the grave. 

3 Dangers stand thick throng all the ground 

To push us to the tomb ; 
And fierce diseases wait around. 
To hurry mortals home. 

-1 Great God, on what a slender thread 
Hang: everlasting things, 
Th' eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings ! 

5 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense. 
To walk this dang'rous road ; 
And if our souls are hurried hence. 
May they be found with God ! 

194. THE UNCERTAINTT OF LIFE. (S. 

Ye know not whai thttU be on the mofrvto. — Ja*. It. 

1 TO-MORROW, Lord, is thine, 
Lodg'd in thy sovereign hand ; 

And if its sim arise and shine. 
It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies, 
And bears our life away ; 

O, make thy servants truly wise. 
That they may live to-day ! 

3 Since on this winged hour 
Eternity is hung, 

Waken, by thine Mim^YLl^ ^oyict^ 
The aged and the yo\mg\ 



HYMNS 196, 196. (239) 

4 One thing demands our care, 
O, be it still pursued ! 
Lest, slighted once, the season fidr 
Should never be renewed. 

195. THE SHORTNESS OF TIME. (c. M.) 

Now U it high time to awake oui of sleep ; for now m mtr 
iolwUion nearer than when we believed. — Rom. xiii. 1 1 . 

1 AWAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyes. 
And raise your voices high ! 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love 
That shows salvation nigh ! 

3 Fast on the wings of time it flies. 
Each moment brings it near ; 
Then welcome each declining day. 
Welcome each closing year! 

3 Not many years their rounds shall run. 

Not many mornings rise. 
Ere all its glories stand reveal'd 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Te wheels of nature, speed your course! 

Ye mortal powers decay ! 
Fast as ye bring the night of death. 
Ye bring eternal day. 

196. THE NEW YEAR. (C.M.) 

Redeeming the time. — Eph. v. 16. 

1 AND now, my soul, another year 
Of thy short life is past ! 
/ cannot long continue b.eTe« 
And this may be my laat. 
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2 Much of my dubious life is g^e. 

Nor will return again ; 
And swifi my .passing moments run. 
The few that yet remain. 

3 Awake, my soul ! with utmost care 

Thy true condition learn : 
What are thy hopes — how sure, how fidr ; 
And what thy great concern ? 

4 Now a new scene of time begins. 

Set out afresh for heaven ; 
Seek pardon for thy former sins. 
In Christ so freely given. 

5 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 

And on his grace depend ; 
With zeal pursue the heavenly road. 
Which shall in glory end. 

197. THE NEW YEAR. (7's D.) 

ThU I sap, brethren. The time is short. — 1 Cor. vii. 29. 

1 WHILE, with ceaseless course, the sun 

Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their course have run. 

Never more to meet us here : 
Fix'd in an eternal state. 

They have done with all below , 
We a little longer wait ; 

But, how little — none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow flies. 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning, from VSoa ^«&, 
Darts and leaves no lT«kfc^>a^^^^\ 
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SwifUy thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream : 

Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise ! 
All below is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive, 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live. 

With eternity in view ! 
Bless thy word to young and old. 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale is told. 

May we dwell with thee above ! 

1 "O. MORNING HYMN. (l. M.) 

When I awake, I am still with thee, — Fs. cxxxix. 1 8. 

1 AWAKE, my soul, and, with the sun. 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice ! 

2 Wake, and lifl up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to th' Eternal King ! 

3 All praise to Thee, who safe has kept. 
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept : 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake ! 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; . 

Guard my first springs of t\io\\:^X. ^aA x^^^ 
And with thyself my spirit ^\\\ 
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5 Direct, control, suggest this day. 
All I dengn, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their m 
In thy sole gloi^ may naite ! 

6 Praise God, from whom all blessings 
Prdse biro all creatures here below ; 
Pruse him above, ye heavenly hoet; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

199. 

/ leai both lagm 
Lord, imfy makeit me duiell in iiffetg. — FmIi 

1 ALL praise to thee, my God, this nig 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me. King ^ kings 
Beneath thine own Almighty wings ! 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself^ and the 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be ! 

3 Teacb me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; — 
To die, that this vile body may 
Rise glorious at the awfiU day ! 

4 O may my sool on thee rqtose. 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids cl' 
Sleep, that may me more vig'rons mi 
To serve my God when I awake ! 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie. 
My soul with heavenVj thoughts sup[ 

Let no ill dreams iiatoOo ta^ tbA, 
No powers of darkneBs vne too\cw.\ 
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^Se God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
^^e him all creatures here below ; 
^^ise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
^tdse Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

'J* EVENING HYMN. (8. 7. 7.) 

Um prepare thine hearty and stretch out thine hands 
Afford him . . . thou shalt take thy rest in safely : alsot 
mi shalt lie doum^ and none shall make thee afraid. 
-Job zL 13,18,19. 

HROUGH the day thy love has spared us : 

Now we lay us down to rest, 
lirough the silent watches guard us, 

L«et no foe our peace molest : 
esns, thou our Guardian be 1 
weet it is to trust in thee. 

^ilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 

Dwelling in the midst of foes. 
Is and ours preserve from dangers. 

In thine arms may we repose ; 
md, when life's short day is past, 
test with thee in heaven at last! 

'I* DEATH OF A BELIEVER. (8.7.7.) 

Blessed are the dead which die m the Lord. 
Bev.ziv. 13. 

ilARK ! a voice — it cries frt)m heaven : 
^ Happy in the Lord who die I" 

Sappy they to whom 'tis given 
From a world of grief to fly ! 

rhey indeed are truly blest, 

prom their labours then they rest 

y2 
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2 All tlieir tnila and conflirts 

Lo'. they dwell with Christ 4 
O whut glortee they disuorer 

In the Saviour whom they loi 
Now they see him face to fiice, 
Mim who sav'd them by his gral 

3 "lis enough, enough for e' 

'Tia his people's bright rewarj 
They are blest indeed, who nevi 

Shall be absent from the Lori 
O that we may die like those 
Who in Jedtis then repose '. 

^U2. DEATH OF A BEUETEB. 

Preeieiu in (4b liyhl a/lht Lord a i 
jflirKi.— Pa.ciri.lS. 

1 IN vain our fancy strives to pail 

The moment after desith. 
The glories that surround the s 
When he resigna his breath. 

2 One gentle sigh his fetters breal( 

We Bfurce can say, " He's goi 
Utiforc the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near tlie throne.- 

3 Tuith strives, hut all its efforts fi 

To trace her heavenward fligb 

No eye can pierce within the ve 

Which hides that world of li^ 

4 Thus much (and this is all) we 

They are completely blest; ■ 

Have done with sin, and care> a 

And wii-H i\vm SiviSowt icsx. 
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5 On harps of gold his name they praise, 
His fece they always view ; — 
And if we here their footsteps trace. 
There we shall praise him too. 

203. THE christian's PARTING HOUR. (L.M.) 

Them whidh sleep in Jesus wili God bring wiih him. 

1 Tbe8s.iv.14. 

1 HOW sweet the hour of closing day, 

When all is peaceful and serene. 
And the broad sun's retiring ray 
Sheds a mild lustre o'er the scene! 

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour. 

So peacefully he sinks to rest ; 
And faith, rekindling all its power. 
Lights up the languor of his breast 

3 A beam from heaven is sent, to cheer 

The pilgrim on his gloomy road ; 
And angels are attending near. 
To bear him to their bright abode. 

4 O Lord, that we may thus depart. 

Thy joys to share, thy face to see. 
Impress thy image on our heart. 

And teach us now to walk with thee! 

2(l4« ANTICIPATION OF HEAVEN. (l.M.) 

We look not at the things tohioh are seen, bui at the 
things which are not seen, — 2 Cor. iv. 18. 

1 AS when the weary traveller gains 

The height of some o'erlooking hill, 

His heart revives, if, 'cross VVie ^\JAa& 

He eyes his home, thougYi ^«\a»X. ^^• 

Y 3 
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2 While he surveys Ihe much-lov"!! e 

He slights the Bpace that lies be 
His past iktipuea are now forgot, 
Because his journey's end is see 

3 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim 

By faith, his mansion in the slcii 

The sight his fainting strength rcD 

And wings his speed to reach tfa 

4 The thought of home his spirit ch< 

No more he grieves for troubles 
Nor any future trial fears. 
So he may safe arrive at last 

5 " Tis there," he says, " I am to d 

With Jesus, in the realms of dai 
Then I shall bid my cares ferewel] 

And he will wipe my tears awa] 
Jesus, on thee our hope depeodR, 

To lead us on to thine abode, 
AsBur'd our home will make amei 

For all our toil while on the rot 



205. 

There ahall be no night ihete.—Hey. i 

1 THERE is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign. 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides. 

And never- witb'nng ttoNseTs, 

Death, like a narrow sea, dwiie* 

This heavenly land (rom omts. 
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3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling* flood 

Stand dress'd in living green : 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan roU'd between. 

4 But tirn'rons mortals start, and shrink. 

To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger, shivering, on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 

5 O could we make our doubts remove. 

Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes, — 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream nor death^s cold flood 
Should fright us from the shore. 

./tit). THE PROSPECT OF HEAVEN. (8.7.7.) 

/ have a desire to depart^ and to be with Christ, which 
is far better.— PhW. i. 23. 

1 WHAT is life? 'Tis but a vapour ; 

Soon it vanishes away : 
liife is like a dying taper ; 

O my soul ! why wish to stay ? 
Why not spread thy wings, and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy ? 

2 See that glory ! how resplendent ! 

Brighter far than fancy paints : 
There, in majesty transcendent, 

Jesus reigns, the Rius^ o^ samVa. 
Spread thy wings, my soul, -dXi^^^ 
Straight to yonder world o^*^o^\ 
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3 Joyftil crowds, his throne surrounding. 

Sing with rapture of lus love. 
Through the heavens his praises sounding. 

Filling all the courts above. 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fily 
Straight to yonder world of joy ! 

4 Go, and share his people's glory. 

Midst the ransom'd crowd appear : 
Thine a joyful, wond'rdus story. 

One that angels love to hear. 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fiy 
Straight to yonder world of joy ! 

207. THE SAINTS IN GLORY. (C.M.) 

Be folhwers of them toho through faith and patienoe 
inherit the promises. — Heb. vi. 1 2. 

1 GIVE me the wings of faith, to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys. 
How bright their glories be ! 

2 Once they were mourning here below. 

Their couch was wet with tears ; 

They wrestled hard, as we do now. 

With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 I ask them whence their victory came : — 

They, with united breath. 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They mark'd the footsteps that he trod, 

His zeal inspix^d t\iett \yccMX> 
And, following tlieiT Incaxn^Xfe ^^> 
I'ossess theproinWd^^a^- 
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5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 
For his own pattern given, 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Shew the same path to heaven. 

20o« THE NEW JERUSALEM. (C.m) 

Ve are come . . . unto the heavenly Jerusalem, 

Heb. xii. 22. 

1 JERUSALEM! my happy home. 

Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labours have an end, 
In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 

And pearly gates behold. 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold? 

3 O when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend. 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end? 

4 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And all I love in Christ below 
Shall join the glorious band. 

5 Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 

My soul still pants for thee : 
Then shall my labours have an end 
When I thy joys shall see. 



m\ 
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CLASS Ylt.-DiriKE ORDINJM^- 



209. BAPiifiM. m 

Abraham reeeired Hu nffn of ciTaumitm,i»if 
Iht nghtmmtneiKif/ailh, ^c.—RnaArA). < 

1 LORD, may the inward grace «!»m>d. 

Tlirough thine appointed oulwnrd i^Jli 
\ milder seal than Abra'iim foimd, 

Of pov'naat blesiings more diviiw; 
Whieh opens glory to our view 
Beydod die brightest hope he knew'. 
■2 Type of the Spirit's living (low, 

In failh we pciiir the hallow'd Mremni 
We sign the cross npon the brow, 

The solemQ pledge of truth to Him 
Who shed for us his preeious blood. 

To seal the covenant of God. 



3 Boptiz'd into the Trinity. 

Adopted children of thy grace, 
O help ns, Lord, to live to thee, 

An humble, pure, and tiiithful ractl 
Instruct us, sanctify, defend. 
And crown with heavenly life onrewll 

210- BAPriSM, I 

Kaoai ye not, that to mang of as at laera bapAn 

Jeaaa Chritt icere iaplimed into Au death t 



Thy Holy Spirit breathe. 

And let these little infants be | 

Baptiz'd iaUi i-lvj death ! 
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2 O let thine unction on them rest. 

Thy grace their souls renew ; 
And write within their tender breast 
Thy name and nature too! 

3 Thy &ithful servants let them prove, 

Begirt with truth divine. 
And sharers in thy dying love, 
And followers of thine ! 

4 Lord, plant us all into thy death. 

That we thy life may prove. 
Partakers of thy cross beneath. 
And of thy crown above ! 

^11. BAPTISM. (l.m.) 

Ejceept a man be born of water and of the Spkit, he 
eannoi enter into the kingdom of God. — John iii. 6. 

1 COME Holy Ghost, descend from high, 

Baptizer of our spirits thou ; 
The sacramental seal apply. 

And witness with the water now ! 

2 Pour forth thy energy divine. 

And sprinMe the atoning blood ; 
May Father, Son, and Spirit join 
To seal this child a cluld of God ! 

21 ^« BEFORE A CONFIRIVIATION. (l.M.) 

Thep exhorted the brethren taith many tvordt, and 
confirmed them, — Acts zv. 32. 

1 LOOK down, O Lord, and on our youth 
Bestow thy giils of heavenly grace ; 
And let the seed of sacred trxxJOa. 
Find in each mind a frmV^ ^'aftfe\ 
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2 Soon to appear before thy sight. 
Their vow and promise to renew. 
Prepare them for die solemn rite. 
Bid each his heart and life review 

S The cross that mark'd their in&nt br 
May it a faithful emblem prove. 
That they shall keep that sacred vow 
And walk as children of thy love t 

4 Lord, teach them to remember Thee, 

Their great Creator, from their yoi 
Advancing to maturity. 

In years, in knowledge, grace and 

5 Now in the strength of power divine 

O may they all, with glad accord. 
In holy covenant combine, 
< And join themselves to Christ the 

^l«i. THE lord's supper. 

Came ; for all tMngs are now ready^ — Luke 

1 MY God, and is thy table spread ? 

And does thy cup with love o'erflo 
Thither be all thy children led. 
And let them all thy goodness knc 

2 .Hail sacred feast, which Jesus make 

Rich banquet of his ilesh and bloo 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly 

3 O let thy table honoured be, 

And fumish'd well with joyful guc 
And may each soul sai\.Na^\oxi ^^, 
That here Us sacred ^\e^^^^ Xa&Vx 
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4 Drawn by thy quick'ning grace, O Lord, 
In throngixig numbers let them come, 
And gather, from their Father's board. 
The bread that lives beyond the tomb. 

214* THE lord's supper. (S.M.) 

The eup of Hetnng which we bless, is it not the com- 

munwn qf the blood of Christ 9 — 1 Cor. z. 1 6. 

1 JESUS invites his saints 
To meet around his board ; 

Here pardon'd sinners sit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 Here we survey that love 
Which spoke in every breath ; 

Which crown'd each action of his life. 
And triumphed in his death. 

3 Here let our powers unite, 
HiB glorious name to raise : 

Pleasure and joy fill every mind, 
And every voice be praise. 

21 0. THE lord's supper. (8. 7. 7.) 

He hath filled the hungry with good things. — Luke i. 53. 

1 BRETHREN, come ! our Saviour bids us, 

Bids us to a feast of love : 
Bless the Lord» whose bounty feeds us 

With provision from above : 
Ye for whom his life was given, 
Come, and eat the bread of heaven ! 

2 Let us thinly of Him who boiight us ; 

'Tis the Saviour's own command : 
When we wander'd, Jesus sought us ; 

Now he leads us by the hand : 
Now he gives us hope, and says, 
We shall sing his endless ptaisft, 

z 



<8i6) irtTkfN 2io: 

All hiul, Iriumphant Lord! 

Heai-en with hosaanas ringi: 
Aud eardi, in liumbler str^s?. 

Thy praiae reaponaive ring!,— j 
" Worthy the Lainb thai once m " 
Through endless jnears to live ui 

220. 



1 IX>RD of the Sabbath, hear our »oiRi 
On this thy day, in this thy Honse, 
And own, aa grateful sacrifice, 
The Bongs which from the desert rise ■ 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, E^d, «e liX*' 

But there's a nobler Rest above:— 

To that our labVing souls aspire. 

With ardent pangs of strong desire. 

Ili No more fatigue, no more dlstre^, 
Nor sin nor hell.sholl reach thatpUrtl 
No groans, to mingle with the stmgi 
Which echo from immortal longnes! 
: 



4 No rude alarms of niging foes; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But SBcred, high, eternal noon. 

5 O long-expeeted day ! begin. 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin' 
Fain would we leave this weary road. 
And Bleep Vn deBi.\i, W vest with God". 
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21o« THE lord's day. (s. M.) 

Draw fiigh to God, and he will draw nigh to you. 

James iv. 8. 

1 WELCOME, sweet day of rest, 
That gaw the Lord arise ; 

• Welcome to this reviving breast. 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself draws near. 
To bless his saints to-day ; 

Here we may come, and find him here. 
And wait, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day within the place 
In which my God hath been 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a firame as this. 

And sing thy praise, till calFd away 
To everlasting bliss. 

tSltl. DELIGHT IN THE L0RD*8 DAY. (148.) 

God hath begotten us again unto a lively hope, by the re- 
surrection of J esue Christ from the dead. — 1 Pet.i.3. 

1 AWARE, ye saints, awake. 

And hail the sacred day ; 
In lofliest songs of praise 

Your joyful homage pay ! 
Welcome the day that God hath bless'd. 
The type of heaven's eternal Rest. 

2 On this auspicious mom 

The Lord of life arose. 
He burst the bars of death. 

And vanquished all our foes : 
And now he pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruit of a\\ Yua \oNe. 

z2 
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2 Oh ! then with hymns of praise 

These hallow'd courts shall ring ; 
Our voices we shall raise, 
The Three in One to sing ; 
And thus proclaim. 
In joyful song, 
Both loud and long. 
That glorious name. 

3 Here, gracious God, do thou 

For evermore draw nigh. 
Accept each faithful vow. 

And mark each suppliant sigh ! 
In copious shower. 
On all who pray. 
Each holy day. 
Thy blessings pour ! 

4 Here may we gain from heaven 

The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace, once given. 
Be with us evermore ; 
Until that day 

When all the blest 
To endless rest 
Are called away ! 

5 Praise to the God of heaven ; 

Praise to his only Son ; 
And praise to Him be given 
Who joins them both in one — 
The Holy Dove, 
Who makes us meet 
For the "bleaa'^ a^«X 
Of God above. 
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22o« THE DIVINE PRESENCE IN PUBLIC 

WORSHIP. (L. M.) 

Where two or three are gathered together in my name, 
there can I in the midst of them. — Matt, zviii. 20. 

1 WBU3RE two or three, with sweet accord, 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 

Meet to recount his acts of grace. 
And offer solemn prayer and praise, — 

2 " There," says the Saviour, " will I be. 
Amid this little company :" 

There he unveils his smiling face. 
And sheds his glories round the place. 

3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy ^ithful word ; 

Now send thy Spirit from above. 
Now fm our hearts with heavenly love ! 

224 • PUBLIC WORSHIP. (^'S.) 

Where two or three are gathered together in my name, 
there am I in the midst of them. — Matt, xviii. 20. 

1 JEJSUS, we thy promise claim. 
We are gathered in thy name ; 
In the midst do thou appear, 
Manifest thy presence here ! 

2 Sanctify us. Lord, and bless ; 
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace ; 
Come, and dwell within each heart, 
Light, and life, and joy impart! 

3 Make us all in thee complete ; 
Make us all for glory meet, — 
Meet t' appear before tla^ sv^V., 

Partners with the samta\ix\\^V.\ 



"^'^^^.22> 



22.5. ... 

O. rend fc J "m. oor d.rfa^, 
228. " '"»"» *i« , 
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2 Saviour ! may our churches prove 
Preparations for above ! 
While we worship in this place. 
May we go from grace to g^ce, 
Till we each, in his degree. 
Meet for endless glory be 

22 •• AT BEGINNING SERVICE. (8.7.7.) 

/ teiO instruct thee, and teach thee. — Psalm zxxii. 8. 

QRANT us. Lord, thy gracious presence. 
While we worship at £hy throne ; 

Teach our souls important lessons, 
Liessons leam'd of thee alone ! 

While we pray, and sing, and hear, 

In the midst do thou appear; 
Sin reproving, 
Fear removing ; 

Light to all our minds impart. 

Love convey to every heart ! 

22o« FOR A BLESSING UPON PUBLIC 

WORSHIP. (C. M.) 

The preparations of the heart in man». are from the Lord* 

Prov. xvi. 1 . 

1 GREAT Shepherd of thy people, hear ! 

Thy presence now display ; 
As thou hast given a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray ! 

2 Shew us some token of thy love. 

Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And pour thy blessings from above. 
That we may render praiae *. 



iiBIH 



3 Within these walls let holy peace, 

And love and concord, dwell; 
Here g^ve the troubled conscieBO 
The wounded spirit heal ! 

4 The hearing ear, the watchful ey 

The contrite heart, bestow ; 
Let all our vices fade and die, 
And all our virtues grow ! 

5 May we in faith receive thy wore 

In faith address our prayers. 
And in the presence of the Lord 
Unbosom all our cares ! 

6 And may the Gospel's joyfol sou 

Enforced by grace divine. 
Awaken many sinners round, 
And bend their wills to thine ' 
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FOR A BLESSING ON DIVINE WO 



Awake, O north ivind ; and come, tho\ 
upon my garden^ that this spices tht 
out. — Sol. Song, iv. 16. 

1 ONCE more we come before on 
Once more his blessing ask ; 
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3 Bid the refreshing north-wind wake ; 

Say to the south-wind. Blow ; 
Let every plant the power partake, 
And all the garden grow; — 

4 Revive the parch'd with heavenly showers. 

The cold with warmth divine ; 
And as the benefit is ours, 
Be all the glory thine ! 

2t>0. FOR A BLESSING ON PUBLIC WORSHIP. (C. M.) 

Be ye doers of the word^ and not hearers only. 

James i. 22. 

1 LONG have we heard the joyful sound 

Of thy salvation. Lord ; 
But still how weak our faith is found. 
Our knowledge of thy word 

2 Oft we frequent thy holy place, 

And hear almost in vain ; 
How small a portion of thy grace 
Do our false hearts retain ! 

3 How cold and feeble is our love ! 

How negligent our fear ! 
How low our hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 

4 Great God! thy sovereign power impart. 

To give thy word success ; 
Write thy salvation on our heart. 
And make us learn thy grace ! 

5 Shew our forgetful feet the way 

That leads to joys on high ! 
There knowledge grows withoul ^^ct^^ , 
And love shall never die. 
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SPIBITCAL V 
Lit lu li/) up otir Am»-( (rilA wr hanii W 
(A« AAtHTU.— Lam. m. 41. 

1 LORD! when we bend befiire thy llirw 

And oar conleBslotts pour. 
Teach ns to feel the sins wc own. 
And ahun what we deplore;— 

2 Onr fall'n spirits pitying see, 

And penitence impart ; 
Then lei a healing my ftoai lliee 
Beam hope upon the heart 1 

3 When our responsive tongues essaj 

Their grateliil songs to raise, 
Grant that our souls may job llie lili 
And rise to thee in praise! 

4 When we disclose our wants in pra}«<. 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought onr bosom share, 
Which is not wholly thine ! 

5 Let faith each weak petition fill. 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts 'lis goodnesa Etill 
That grants it, or denies ! 

20£. FOR A BIGSSINO ON TUB WORD 
PREACHED. 

Praying. . . thai tilleranct may be ginen unlK 
/ may open my mou(A baldly, Ui make Im 
myittry ifflht Goiptl.—Evli. vi. 18, 19. 

1 FATHER of mercies, bow thine ear. 
Attentive to our earnest prayer I . 
We pray for those who plead A 



1 
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8 How great their work! how vast their charge ! 
Do thou their anxious souls enlarsre ! — 
Their best acquirements are our gain. 
We share the blessings they obtain. 

3 O, let the word they preach be thine. 
And cloth'd with energy divine ; 

To them thy sacred truth reveal, 
Dispel their fears, inflame their zeal ; — 

4 Teach them to sow the heavenly seed. 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain. 
And save them from eternal pain ; — 

5 JLet listening multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound. 
In humble strains thy grace implore. 
And feel thy new-creating power ! 

6 Let sinners break their cruel chains. 
Distressed souls forget their pains ; 

Let light through distant realms be spread. 
And Zion rear her drooping head ! 

jioS, THE SPIRIT ACCOMPANYING THE 

WORD. (L.M.) 

Our Gospel came not unto you in word only^ but also 
in power, and in the Holy Ghost. — 1 Thess. i. 5. 

1 O SPIRIT of the living God, 
In all thy plenitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race ! 

2 a 






3 IIer« springs of causolBtiaQ rut, 

To cheer the falDUnf mind; 

And thirsly sou]s receive suppties 

And sweet refreshment find. 

4 O, may these heavenly pages 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauticB may . 

And still increasing light! 
j Divine Instructor, gracious Loi 

Be Thou for ever near ; 
Teach nic to love thy sacred word, 

And view my Saviour there'. 

^o7. THE aOLV SORIPTURK. ( 

l.el the iporj 0/ Chrut daell m yau riwUy.-CoLi 

1 BEFORE thy mercy-seal. O Lord, 

Behold thy servants staitd. 
To ask the knowledge of thy word. 
The guidance of thy hand ! 

2 Lord, from thy word remove the seal. 

Unfold its hidden store ; 
And leach us, as we read, to feel 
Its valae more and n 

3 Help us to see a Saviour's lo^ 

Shining in every page, \ 
And let the thought of joys aB| 
Our inmost soul engage! 

4 Let thy eternal truths, we prs 

Dwell richly in each heart. 

That from the safe and narrow 

f^e never i\\a"j ie^"''- 
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2*10. THE LIGHT AND GLORY OP THE WORD. (C. M.) 
The entrance of thy word giveth light. — Ps. cxix. 130. 

1 THE Spirit breathes upon the word. 

And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page. 

Majestic like the sun ; 
It gives a light to every age ; — 
It gives, but borrows none. 

3 My God ! let endless thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day! 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of Him I love. 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

239. AT ENDING SERVICE. (8.7.4.) 

1 LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing. 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us, each thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; — 

O refresh us. 
Traveling through this wilderness ♦ 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 

For thy Gospel's joyful sound; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 

In our hearts and lives abound ; — 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found ! 
2 A 3 
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3 So, whene'er the signal given 

Culls us (rom ihie earth awaj. 

Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 

Glad the smnuioDS to obey, 

May we ever 
Reig^n with Christ in endleas ds] 

2-10. ENDING SERWCE. 

I'e nhaU tnoio the IrtUh ; and (he tnith A 
free, — John Tiii. 3 

1 PRAISE we Him by whose kind 

Heavenly truth has reach'd onr' 
May its sweet reviving' savour 

Fill our hearts, and chase tnir fl 
Truth— How saered is the treasuB 

Teach us. Lord, its worth ti 
Viuq'b the hope, and short the pit 

Which from other sources floWa 

2 What of truth we've now been-he 

Lord, to every heart apply ! 
In the day of thine appealing. 

May we share thy people's jq 
TiU thou take us hence for ever. 

Saviour, g^uide us with thine (i 
This our aim, our sole endearoui 

Thine to live, and thine to die, 

241. ENDING 8ERVJCB. 

Uur Gaipel came noS unio you in tt«rit i 
in poii'er and in (he Holt/ Ghotl.— 

1 MAY the power that faring salvi 
Still exerted in the word. 
By its quick'ning operation. 
Life impart, and joy aiford! 
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2 Hark the voice of love, proclaiming 
Mercy through a Saviour's blood! 
Vain the schemes of hxmian framing ; 
This alone is own'd of God. 

Tis the Gospel 
Points to heaven, and shews the road. 

^4^. CLOSE OF DIVINE WORSHIP. (148.) 

The Lord thy God accept thee. — 2 Sam. xxiv. 23. 

1 TO thee our wants are known ; 

From thee are all our powers ; 
Accept what is thine own, 

And pardon what is ours ! 
Our praises. Lord, and prayers, receive, 
And to thy word a blessing give ! 

2 Oh, grant that each of us. 

Now met before thee here. 
May meet together thus. 

When thou and thine appear ; 
And follow thee to heaven, our home ! — 
Ev*n so, Amen, Lord Jesus, come ! 

243. ENDING SERVICE. (8.7.7.) 

Shew me a token for good — Psaim Ixxxvi. 1 7. 
OF thy love, some gracious token 
Grant us. Lord, before we go ! 
Bless thy word which has been spoken, 

Life and peace on all bestow ! 
When we join the world again. 
Let our hearts with thee remain ; 
O direct us, 
And protect us, 
TiJJ we gain the heavenly ahoxe. 
Where thy people want no mott\ 
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X44- ENPiNa SBHVItE. 

My dwHrint •hall drop ai the rain. — Dcnl. I 

SAVIOUR, visit thy plaotatioii, 

Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain! 
All will come to dcBolation, 

Unless thoa return again. 
Keep no longer at a distance, 

Shine npon us from on high, 
best, for want of thine assbtance, 

Every plant should droop and die' 

s4c>. EVENUiO EUVM. 

GOD of Israel, we adore thee ! 

Thou haat kept ns through tfae day 
Thus preserv'd, we come before thee. 

Ours the new and living way. 
Safely keep us through the night. 
Guard us till the morning light; 
Nor forsake ub, 
Till thou take 
Far from earth, to dwell wiA 
Tlirough a bright eternity 

24(i. ma«.saiON. 

1 DISMISS us with thy blessing, LorJ 
Help us to feed npon thy word: ■ 
All that has been umias forgive. 
And may thy Spirit in us live ! 

2 Though we are guilty. Thou art go« 
Blot out our sins with .lesus' blood 
Each weary, contrite soul releMM, 
And bid ub a\\ icpatv™ ';««Esl^ 
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247 . DISMISSION. (L. M.) 

1 LORD, now we part in thy blesfname, 
In which we here together came ; 
Grant us, our few remaining days. 

To work thy will, and spread thy praise! 

2 Teach us in life and death to bless 

The Lord, our strength and righteousness ; 
And grant us all to meet above ! 
Then shall we "better sing thy love. 

24o- DISMISSION. (l. m.) 

1 CHRISTIAN Brethren, ere we part. 
Join every voice and every heart, 
One solemn hymn to God to raise. 
One final song of grateful praise ! 

2 Christians ! we here may meet no more ; — 
But there is yet a happier shore ; 

And there, releas'd from toil and pain. 
There, Brethren, we shall meet again. 



DOXOLOGIES. 

I. (s. M.) 

GIVE to the Father praise. 
Give glory to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honour done. 

11. (S.M.) 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 
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' in. tL.lL) 

VRAISE God, from whom all bles^Dgs Hon: 
I'ruise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise tum above, ye heavenly host; 
Pruise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

rv. 0'!.! 

SING we to our God above 
Praise eternal ai his love : 
Praise him ull je heuvenly host. 
Father, Sod, and Holy Ghoet 

V. (Old 1040.) 

BT angeh in heaven 

Of every degree, 

And aalnts upon earth. 

All praise be uddress'd. 

To God iu Three PerBons, 

One God ever blest, 

As it hath been, now is. 

And alwuys ahull be. 

VI, (OW112(W 
liMMORTAL honours, endless fame. 
Attend th' Almighty Father's name ; 

The Saviour Son be glorified. 
Who for lost man's redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Comforter, to thee ! 

VII. (OWI13W.) 
TO Father. Son, and Holy Qhosi, 

The God whom heaven's triumphant host. 
And sufF'ring saints on earth, adorv. 

Be glory as in ages past. 

As now it is, and so shall laat 
When liuie Uaelf sbjtll be no inoa 
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vnr. 

GLORY, honour, praise, and power. 
Be unto the Lamb for ever! 

JesuB Chrixt is our ReBdepiner ; 
Hullelujah ! Ptaiae the Lord. 

IX. BENEDICTION. { 

1 Cor.iiii. 14. 
MAV the prace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Rest upon na from above ! 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord. 
And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 
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